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have been a sore trial, as the following incident 
may prove: Having borrowed on one occasion 


tious Schmid, who possessed both in some de- 
gree (the former eminently), without the charac- 





wisdom, yet considerate of the most wary! They | 


know the length of the ladder from immaturity | 
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pleased me. They were washing breakfast- 
dishes, three of them, and they talked very fast 


to recline on a pebbly beach, against a slanting 
rock, when a fresh sea-breeze tempers the sun- 


It was very enjoyable, and a pleasant thing to 
remember in connection with our last evening 


under the shoulders; then press with the flat of 


witha cushion, pillow, or some firm substance **In the Month of Flowers,” words by Rose A. 


Lea, music by J. L. Molloy; **Wrecked and 
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pare ’ y SE RE EE re Sig ene PS Mrs. Glasher” and‘‘Grandcourt.” And I won- | the surf along a crescent curve of beach makes f : : a regular repetition and relaxation of pressure s oe hoe % 

nrsenrigs he met a peasant bemoaning the recent loss of | °° Re ; ee _ dered who they could be, for they spoke of | music one never tires of? I heard a bell ring-| The morning dawned clear, with a waning | twenty or thirty times a minute. A pressure March,” by Louis Stecher; ‘Hattie Galop,” by 
This Mre his cottage by fire. Pestalozzi could not with |¢T This young man, Schmid, whose remark- | their companions leap from crag to crag. They ‘her diamonds,” and nobody in the village had | ing for church over on Cranberry Island, about | °°" and a morning star shining auspiciously, | 0f thirty pounds may be applied with safety to| J. Wiegand; “Press Club March,” by Thomas 
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over, the peasart, returning as destitute as he left to ee ot nner «é Bani! . thing about ‘Sir Hugh,” and I knew the people | his little Annie have been singing Sunday-school the dawn of the day. We breakfasted on rock- | dry cloths, constantly, to aid the circulation and | Phelps; ‘Madame Pompadour's Favorite Min 


his stricker family to relate the cause. To his 
wife’s inquiries as to whom he had given the 
money, he replied, “I do not know; but he 


boy from Tyrol, while at Burgdorf; he had been 
educated in the school and remained as teacher, 
much to the advancement of the mathematical 


dred worlds; they are at home in the blue 
vault and the briny sea. Thought, too, is tele- 
scopic and microscopic. Ptolemy’s Mirror may 


they were talking about must be English. 
We travelled England over, and I remember 
the Baronet’s estates. What grand people 


songs together. 
The day we climbed Green Mountain—I do 
not suppose a finer poem on the view from the 


cod caught by Mr. B. and his wife in the fog the 
day before, and listened to their merry account 
of the adventure with vain regrets that we had 


keep the body warm. 

VIII. As soon as the person can swallow, 
give a tablespoonful of spirits in hot water, or 
some warm tea or coffee. ; 


uet,” by Pierre La Roche; ‘‘Heart Secrets,” by 


W. Popp; “‘A Night in Venice,” by C. Kolling; 
‘March of the Blues and Grays,” by W. A. 
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sitesi looked so poor and honest Iam sure he must | °°P hool in Austria. Rut P aes Sed fe once : Th < 4 | these young ladies must know, though they do | summit of Green Mountain, the highest on the | "0 shared it, and so gained a new experience, IX. Work deliberately. Do not give up too | French; “Tilden ard Hendricks Grand March, 
ai pertadt be good.” ‘The peasant, also, in reply to ques- opened a school in Austria. But Pestalozzi es- | which far surpasses. They are not staggere wash their own dishes and wear calico-dresses!| island, has been written than one concocted at | 2!beit some of the novel sensations were less | quickly. Success has rewarded the efforts of by E. Mack. 

the only pecially, who was growing old, and had buried | by difficulties. They pierce the end ere the| " rz = z ' enjoyable than fearful at the time. To think of hours. ids ak the dakak elernative valamad-et Gia 
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tions regarding ‘his benefactor, replied, ‘‘I do 
not know. He looked odd and slovenly, but 
had such a benevolent air about him that I am 
sure he must be a good man.” 

But his devoted wife was in nowise ashamed 
of the eccentricities of her distinguished hus- 
band, as the following will show: She was one 
day in company with some ladies at a place over- 
looking the road, when they saw a rather sorry- 
looking foot-traveller approaching, to whom one 
of the ladies drew her attention with ‘*Look 
there! who may this monster be who is ap- 
proaching?” Madame Pestalozzi replied, with 
pride and pleasure, ‘*That is my husband.” 

Driven from Stanz by the French soldierly, 
as mentioned previously, Pestalozzi found rest 
and shelter for atime with his friend, Zeheader, 
in the Canton of Berne, only again to secure a 
situation as teacher, or rather assistant-teacher, 
in the small town of Burgdorf in that Canton. 
But the head-master becoming jealous of his in- 
fluence with the pupils, reported him as unable 
to read and spell correctly, and also unwill- 
ing to teach the Heidelburg catechism; which 
charges were not altogether false, and he was 
expelled; but soon took another school of 
younger children, formerly taught by an old 
dame. With many misgivings he here taught 
according to the phonetic method, giving the 
sound, not the name, of the letter. But the 
school-committee of Burgdorf were the first to 
recognize the value of his methods in their re- 
port, as follows: ‘*He has shown what powers 
are hidden in the feeble child, and in what man- 
ner they can be developed. The pupils have 
made astonishing progress in some branches, 
thereby proving that every child is capable of 
doing something if the teacher is able to draw 
out his talent and awaken the powers of his 
mind in the order of their natural development.” 

But his innovations met opposition from the 
parents, one of whom said to him, ‘‘Why, these 
exercises are so simple (referring to object-les- 
sons and means to lead the children to observa- 
tion) that my wife and I could give them at 
home.” Pestalozzi replied, ‘The very thing 
you ought to do"—in which he showed himself a 
forerunner of Froebel, whose ideal was to lead 


his only son fifteen years ago, and even the 
other teachers, though they had the discrimina- 
tion to understand his character, yet felt the 
value of his varied abilities in various ways, 
and he was recalled in 1815. He had the tact 
to see the advantage he had gained, and the 
cloven-foot of despotism soon manifested itself, 
much to the dissatisfaction of the other teachers. 
Madame Pestalozzi for a time was peacemaker 
between the contending parties, but after her 
death, which occurred soon after Schmid’s re- 
turn, at nearly eighty years of age, remon- 
strances broke out anew, which resulted in the 
triumph of Schmid and the consequent resigna- | 
tion of twelve teachers. Niederer and Kriisi | 
remained to bear his domination, the latter one, 
and the former two, years longer. But the loss | 
of all these old and faithful friends, notwith- 
standing the executive and intellectual ability 
of the new ruler, was the ruin of the school. 
His reputation did not attract new scholars, nor 
did the plan succeed with which he flattered and 
deceived Pestalozzi, that of founding a school for 
the poor, as he had conceive fifty years before. 
A subscription for the sale of Pestalozzi’s writ- 
ings, signed by crowned heads and other emi- 
nent persons, brought Schmid fifty thousand 
francs (ten thousand dollars), and a school with 
about thirty orphans was commenced near Yver- 
don. But it did not succeed; ‘‘the unity, sim- 
plicity and enthusiasm of the other schools 
were not there,” and both this and that at Yver- 
don were given up at the same time, in 1825. 
In a letter to a friend Pestalozzi wrote: ‘It 
seemed to me as if the closing of the institution 
was the closing of my life.” Nor did he long 
survive. He returned to Neuhof, in possession 
of his grandson, who had married a sister of 
Schmid, there celebrated his eighty-first birth- 
day in 1827, and died a few weeks later in the 
neighboring town of Brugg. Thus closed the 
active career of this remarkable man, a seem- 
ing victim through life, in a great measure, to 
his own sympathetic and impulsive nature un- 
controlled by judgment, and in old age the dupe | 
of a smooth-tongued and talented but ambitious | 
and unscrupulous waif he had educated into in- 











commencement, and press forward with a pow- 
er which looks Herculean. Neither the Hoosac 
tunnel, four and three quarter miles in length, 
the Mount Cenis, eight miles, employing three 
to four thousand men, costing fifteen millions, | 
nor the St. Gothard, nine and one-fourth miles, 

began in 1872 and calculated to be finished in 

1880, at a cost of ten millions at the lowest, 

would in the least dismay them. It is not as- 

sumption, fool-hardiness, but that forecasting 
sense which is akin to prophecy. 

Sometimes germs remain a long time awaiting 
fruition. Important expertences intervene, and 
are latent aids rather than obstacles. The ‘‘Sap- 
pho” of Mme. Maraini, of Rome, must be more 
done in her maturity than in her juvenility. 
The daughter of a sculptor, she received train- 
ing to thatissue. Having married, she became 
engrossed in the supervision of her children 
and household, and so must wait till such cares 
could be transferred in a measure to others. 
Then she became mistress of an art which 
promises to be satisfactory to the public as well 
as gratifying to herself. i 

Through our hereditary, or from a sudden or 
acquired impulse, special proclivities mark cer- 
tain individuals. The Phillips’ Engravings in 
Philadelphia, numbering seventy thousand, are 
a point. One collects old bibles ; another coins, 
medals, minerals; a third precious stones, an- 
tiques; a fourth, deeply grateful to some sister 
who had formed the nucleus of a library when 
books were scarce, resolves to do her share in 
this line, and so the proper selection, classifica- 
tion and illustration of volumes becomes a side- 
endeavor as the generations recede. 

Our Art-Museum, of which one-seventh is 
already completed, will doubtless be an outlet 
for much which is rare, unique and valuable. 
As ordinary existence is but a span, and many 
amateurs must leave their treasures to stran- 
gers, how glad they will be to have this fitting 
receptacle where the pleasure of one can be 
multiplied indefinitely! It is now inits infancy, 
and ought to be cherished and rightly set upon 
its base. Jealousy and antagonism should have 
no foothold, but all feel a little ownership there- 


They talked of ‘‘poor Gwendolen,” who was to 
have the Baronet’s estate when “Sir Hugh” 
died, like intimate friends. I forgot all about 
my superiority and felt very inferior indeed, 
but very sorry for ‘‘Gwendolen” myselt—‘‘poor 
Gwendolen” who didn’t love her husband, but 
that “‘Mr. Deronda.” I was quite sure they 
meant that when they called them ‘‘elective 
affinities.” One of the young ladies said she 
was disgusted with ‘‘ Mrs. Glasher;” another 
one said she ‘‘hated her for hurting poor 
‘Gwen.’;” but the other, the youngest, pret- 
tiest one, said she was so sorry for her! ‘‘Grand- 
court” had promised to marry her, and then 
married ‘‘Gwendolen;” but she was sure ‘‘Mrs. 
Glasher” was happier than ‘‘Gwendolen,” for 
she had all ‘‘Grandcourt’s” best love. 

I thought I understood it then, and wondered 
if there was much of such misery among peo- 
ple who lived in halls. I was sure there could 
not be in the farm-house. Oh, for the gift of 
prophecy! I thought I would like to give these 
young ladies good fortunes in return for their 
fine talk to me. I always take things to myself 
that way. A very fine gentleman told me once 
‘twas ‘‘childish egoism,” and I have kept the 
two words for extra occasions—and some others 
—very long ones—‘‘New England Transcendent- 
alism”—which I don’t at all understand. I won- 
dered if these young ladies would know. They 
used very long words themselves, and the little 
girl said they read books ‘‘lots.” A new state 
of things, it seemed to me, for these people in 
an old farm-house to know books and fine peo- 
ple and wash their own dishes and make their 
own clothes. I felt very sure they could tell 
me what ‘New England Transcendentalism” 
meant, but I dared not ask them, fearing they 
might laugh at me for not knowing. 

So I said adieu to the young ladies and to 
the little girl—a pretty verse I had picked up 
somewhere :— 

If I were a light with a magic wand 

That brightened the future far, 
I would make thy path on earth as bright 
As the paths of angels are. 
And that was the best I could do at fortunes, | 
even though I ama BouHEMIENNE. 











Harbor Cottage the night before we were to 
make the ascent :— 


Mine eyes have seen the glory 
Of the mountains, islands, sea; 
From Green Mountain’s topmost story, 
Isle Mont Desert shows free, 
From out to inland sea. 


Monday morning was lovely, clear and still, 
with an innocent-looking, white-faced fog drift- 
ing out to sea. We, a party of four, started 
early. At Otter Creek we took an observation: 
fog slowly drifting in towards Green Mountain. 
We pushed onward, Mr. B. occasionally alight- 
ing to pull Bessie up-hill. The Notch was grand, 
frightful, with evergreens growing out of each 
other’s tops on the nearly perpendicular mountain 
wall on one side the road, and a sea of jagged, 
blackened rocks on the other; but we were 
going to witness a spectacle sublimer still, and 
pushed and pulled onward. At Bar Harbor the 
Porcupines, a fleet of five islands securely an- 
chored not far from shore, were su enveloped 
in fog that we could not count the farthest out. 
Then we took another observation, and con- 
cluded that it would be wise to abandon the 
attempt and to visit the Ovens at Saulsbury 
Cove instead, before high tide. At Hull's Cove, 
where, by-the-by, we saw the brick house near 
the bay in which Madame Gregorie once lived, 
we realized that the tide would reach the Ovens 
before we should, and resolved once more to 
try the mountain. But when, after a horribly 
romantic jolt of an hour or more over a cordu- 
roy-road constructed of ledges .of stone, and 
defended by battalions of mosquitoes, diversi- 
fied by our lunch taken standing by the side of 
the road, while Bessie munched her frugal meal 
of corn, we emerged not far from Eag'e Lake, 
and looked toward our promised land, behold 
the fog had preceded us and taken possession! 
That was our last observation for that day. 
Homeward past Somes’ Souud, whose blue- 
green waves sparkle along almost in the shadow 
of mountain ranges for six or seven miles, along- 
side Hadlock Mountain and pond, over Beech- 
wood Ridge, through the woods, and we are 
home again at Nerth-East Harbor, and far out 
at sea lies the fog, and we hardly know whether 
our backs or our hearts are the most badly 


the possibility of a night in the fog, in a little 
sail-boat! Our morning sail to Southwest Har- 
bor, with Fred for our captain, was one of the 
swiftest and most delightful we have had; and, 
as we passed Somes’ Sound for the last time, its 
silvery reaches seemed like an enchanted water 
up which we might sail on some happy future 
day. At present, we are sitting on a shady part 
of the wharf, waiting for the Rockland-bound 
steamer. Elspeth is looking over last Friday’s 
Transcript, which contains the latest accessible 
news from home. Is it possible that one must 
be five days behind the times here, all the while ? 
Three hours later.—How Mount Desert holds on 
tous! The steamer is more than three hours 
late in consequence of yesterday’s fog. Half- 
past three.—The singular-looking white clouds 
that were rolling up from behind the mountains 
and tumbling about in different directions, as 
though they were out on a spree, have been re- 
freshing the air (it is Thursday, July 27th) and 
the tired people waiting here in the wharf- 
house verandah for that befogged boat for the 
last hour. 
CASTINE AND AN OCEAN-SUNSET. 

Castine wears a French, or, at least, a Cana- 
dian, aspect to me. A band was playing not 
far away, while the boat lay at the broad wharf, 
which was covered with moving people, and 
looked quite gay after a week at Mount Desert. 
As we sailed away I caught pleasant glimpses of 
Hotel ‘‘Acadian” above a high-terrraced green- 
bank, with ladies sitting on the piazza, and of a 
steep, wide street, shaded by trees. There was 
an ‘‘Acadia” wharf, also. So we turned away 
from Castine to face the sunset sky, and a cloud 
rising from the horizon’s edge, as nearly like 
the gigantic kneeling figure of a woman with 
outstretched, uplifted arm as it is possible to 
imagine. It was the very pose of the most dif- 
ficult of all the Dio Lewisian gymnastic series; 
though were I one of the aboriginal navigators 
coasting along in my birch canoe the gathering 
clouds and gloom of the southern sky, out of 
which a wintry wind was blowing, would surely 
have filled me with foreboding fears, and that 
cloud would have appeared to me to be the em- 





LITERATURE. 

Munson's Phonographic News, No. 8, has 
seven pages of interesting phonographic notes 
for all grades of phonographers.—New York, 
James E. Munson. 

The Housekeeper, for July, is full of good 
sense and valuable practical suggestion. It 
thinks the worst of hard times is past—which 
fact everybody will be glad to realize.—New 
York. 

The American Architect discusses the fine arts 
and ceramics at Phiiadelphia, among other top- 
ics, and illustrates the Sinton Rostrum at Cin- 
cinnati, a church in Minnesota, and a study for 
a chapel of a chateau.—Boston, J. R. Osgood 
& Company. 

Bulletin No. 38 of the Boston Public Library, 
for July, 1876, gives a list of the more import- 
ant books placed in the library during April, 
May and June, a treatise on the Early Explo- 
rations in America, portion of a check-list for 
American local history, etc. 

Wide-Awake, for August, has very many pleas- 
ing contents, among which may be conspicuous- 
ly mentioned ‘‘The Home of J. T. Trowbridge,” 
by G. B. Bartlett, and “Jack and the Bean 
Stalk,” versified by Mrs. Clara D. Bates, both 
illustrated. Indeed, the illustrations abound. 
The warm weather seems to affect the execu- 
tion of the engravings by the printers.—Boston, 
D. Lothrop & Co. 

Edson C. Eastman, of Concord, N. H., has 
published a thirteenth edition of the White 
Mountain Guide-Book, containing an account 
of what is reasonably essentiil to a pleasant 
tour in the mountains. It was mainly written 
by Thomas Starr King, Augustus Woodbury 
and Daniel Goodwin, originally, and has all 
been carefully revised since. It has maps and 
illustrations, and is a most useful work.—Lee 
& Shepard, Boston. 

Rev. George H. Hepworth has written a very 
breezy book in Starboard and Port: The ‘‘ Net- 
tie” Along Shore, which the Harpers publish. 
It is an account of the voyage of his yacht from 





*‘Leisure-Hour series,” from Henry Holt & Co., 
of New York, is Giannetto, by Lady Margaret 
Majendie. The tale is supposed to be related 
by an English gentleman, who is seeking in the 
sunny clime of Italy health for an invalid 
daughter, and who becomes interested in the 
simple fisher-folk about him. The interest 
centers in ‘‘Giannetto,” the hero. This youth, 
born dumb, excites the compassion of the Eng- 
lishman, who takes him from San Jacopo, a little 
fishing village, to Nice for medical advice. His 
case is pronounced hopeless, however, and he 
goes back despairing to his humble home, from 
which he soon, unhappy and restless, wanders 
away, and fora time is lost to home and friends. 
Afterwards, and as by a miracle, his voice comes 
to him, and with his loosed tongue a wonderful 
gift of song. 
ners and customs, the descriptions of scenery 
given, with the story of the dumb youth, all 
make a most charming work, which the reader 
will delight to recall. 


The types of character, the man- 


Harper & Brothers have done a kindly service 
to many suffering victims by publishing Jay- 
Fever, or Summer Catarrh: Its Nature and 
Treatment—including the Early Form, or 
“Rose Cold,” the Later Form, or ‘‘Autumnal 
Catarrh,” and a Middle Form, or ‘July Cold,” 
hitherto undescribed—by George M. Beard, A. 
M., M. D., Fellow of the New York Academy 
of Medicine, ete. 
original researches and observations, and con- 
tains statistics and details of several hundred 
cases. It gives the history of the fever chrono- 
logically, and indeed is systematic and exact 
throughout. The chapter on prevention and 
treatment will doubtless have the greater in- 
terest to readers. The doctor has got at the 
bottom of the matter, and his advice and sugges- 
tions will greatly relieve those who are troubled. 


The work has been based on 


He gives as remedies sea-voyages, travel in 
Europe, life in regions cool and elevated, the 
seashore, large cities, and residence in warm 
climates, and his medical treatment includes 
tonics and sedatives, to fortify the system and 
allay sensitiveness, and stimulants and narcot- 
ics, to relieve the pain and induce sleep. aff 
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CO., 


dren, under the patronage of a nobdle-minded 


man, Fischer of Berne. They had been kindly 


Hawthorne’s “Marble Faun.” 


—pa 
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received by the inhabitants, and after the death 


of Fischer the two men united their schools, | 
occupying for the purpose “the castle of the | 


town, a huge old building which stood on a} 


Whoe'er the life of Italy would know 
sre Rome arose, while yet her Seven Hills 
Were haunted thickets, he must surely go 


| machinery, domestic inventions, fancy enter- 
'tainments, Egyptian gleanings. 
| double purpose, gratify the prime mover, and 


try to idealize, and it is a feature of our age 
that these creations are made to help forward 


Down by the sea stands a delightful and dear 
old homestead. Its foundaticns are broad and 





the public weal. They may be fine estates, 


They serve a, 


ample, and upon them arises its noble square | 
proportions, solid and thick-walled. It was | 
| builded for the fathers and for ‘‘generations tol- 
lowing”’—strong to resist the ocean gale or the 





are alone with her; jealous of the very sound 
of our footsteps on the stony road or gravelly 
beach; unwilling that we should bring our in- 
door thoughts with us when we come to con- 
verse with her! ‘Love me not at all, or all-in- 


all!” she says. 


than cloud, and afterward, through all the bril- 
liant changes and afterglows (for there were at 
least two) of the indescribably beautiful sunset 
sky, that cloud, though continually changing 
shape, maintained its dark color and singular 
solidity of appearance for an hour or more. 


|mer reading. It is uniquely illustrated, and, 


' altogether, is capitally done.-—Williams & Co. 
The New York T7ribune is doing much for 
popular education and intelligence in publishing 
| reports of lectures, addresses, etc., in extra edi- 
| . . 
{tions or pamphlet-form. Its last enterprise is 


in travelling. Nobody wagts to add them to the 
already heavy trunk or hand-bag. “Yet amid the 
leisure of the woods and hills our old friends, 
the poets, are often sorely needed. ‘Therefore, 
they are our benefactors whe know how to put 


a great many good things into a small volume 
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to teach religion, history and geography; and 
later, Buss came and taught form and drawing, 
while Kriisi attended to language and mental 


Clairvoyant spirit! 
| Like thee, clear retrospection could not take, 
Seeing the fauns and nymphs with eye serene 


Gentle Virgil, e’en, i 


reveals itself like moulten fire, adding weirdness 
to an already exciting scene! 
deur and sublimity combined, the lovely and the 





awful interwoven. The glassy mirror and float- 


We have gran- | 


: ; 
| harmonious and handsome now an incongruous 


scent of several thousand or hundred feet. It 





| medley of turrets and bay-windows and stained- | 
glass; with rooms annexed and rooms annulled, 


was very still in the harbor, but Mr. B. cheer- 
fully remarked that we shouli strike a breeze 


since. 
JOURNEYING HOME. 


On the Boston and Maine road, past ‘‘Old 
Orchard” Beach, through pine woods with the 





portunity for their careful perusal and preser- 
| vation. 
Hamilton A. Hill has written a paper, which 


us must count the cost and go without the more 
expensive ‘“‘complete editions” in these dull days. 
But here we have Wordsworth culled for us 








| in a way to make the indifferent love him, if 


| Mingling their life in fountain-murmuring glen | 
| they love the poetry of nature at all, through 


And vine-twined grove with that of mortal men. 


arithmetic. We have evidence that the 


school enriched them pecuniarily, though the | 


ne /and passages diverted and doorways cut and/as soon as we got outside the point; so, with 


ing boat are poetic objects, but deeper chords : | ; ; 
8 I : P closed, until the old mansion be neither old nor| the sail for his left-bower and an oar for 


underbrush all cleared away, and pretty curving | was read before the American Statistical Asso- 
{is ° 9 ° 
roads enticing the imagination out into their | ciation last May, on The Exemption of Church 


throughe 





fame thereof was spread abroad, and not only 
boys but men came to study the methods there 
pursued. 
lands to pay their tribute of respect. 


In 1802 Pestalozzi was so well known that he | trains, the time required in the rearing of an- | 


was chosen one of the deputies to go to Paris 
to frame a new constitution for Switzerland and 
reconcile the contlicting interests. This project 
was unsuccessful, and Napoleon became media- 


tor, whose action was that of compromise, re- | 


storing to the cantons much of their former 
power while showing respect for liberal ideas. 
But the changes deprived Pestalozzi of the 
management of the school-fund and restored 
the castle, which he had used rent free, to the 
governor. His school was. again ‘‘turned out 
of doors,”* in 1802, three years after being 
driven from Stanz, when Emanuel VonFellen- 
berg, who had founded an agricultural school 
at Hofwyl, invited him to Miinchenbuchsee, and 
the authorities of the Canton of Vaud offered 
him the choice of three castles. For a time 
the teachers separated, a part going to Miinchen- 
buchsee, and the others to the castle of Yver- 
don on Lake Neufchatel, where they all ere 
long united in one school under the fatherly 
care of Pestalozzi. ‘This old fortress, with its 
thick walls and four round towers, which had 
stood many a siege of invading armies, was 
now captured by a school-master; and it was 


Noble visitors also came froni other | 





Time-Levers. 


| : 
| In these days of steam, telegrams, dashing 


cient structures, and that by individuals over their | 
| chef-d’eurres, is fabulous and inconceivable to | 


| one who consummates according to surround- 
| ing pressure. ‘The ‘‘Last Judgment,” weare as- 
sured, took Michel Angelo eight assiduous years 
to perfect. He, alone, by his special, vivid con- 
| ceptions, seemed able to produce this specimen. 
| He consecrated seventeen years to St. Peter’s, 
| and died February 17, 1563. He was unmarried 
' and found closest companionship in his profes- 
sion. His food and dress were rigidly simple, 
| searcely altered by wealth, hisnormal gain. In 
| his four-fold accomplishment of sculptor, archi- 
tect, painter and poet he labored earnestly and 
de voted his entire life of eighty-nine years. He 
was high-toned, loyal and irreproachable. 
| History reveals that Protogenes, born 350 B. 
_C., wrought upon the ‘*Hunter Zalysus” seven 
‘years. So scrupulous was he that he substitu- 
| ted vegetables and water for meat and wine, lest 
| the latter should weaken his mind and make his 
| hand tremulous. His one great desideratum and 
| final triumph have won the sympathy of all suc- 
| ceeding youth. How they tarry with him at 


| his easel while he strives in vain to produce the 


| B. W. Bau are touched when a sudden squall capsizes the | 


| dainty yacht, and the brave, the accomplished 
and the far-seeing are translated in less than a 
minute. Nature at rest and the same in her 
transient, violent moods, give us new versions, 
; and stimulate to highest contemplation. 





| Teach Me to Sing.---To — —. 


WRITTEN FOR THE COMMONWEALTH. 


Teach me to sing so I may please thine ear, 
That, tuned to harmonies infinite, fine, 

Is wont to list in some supernal sphere 

To songs a thousand times more fair than mine. 


Teach me to sing so I may reach thy heart 
That thrills to chords so tender, deep and strong; 
I tremble lest the all too-simple art 

Shall never move it ot my feeble song. 

Teach me to sing so I may win thy soul 
Kindled to thoughts so great and high that near 
It ever stands to God's eternal throne ; 

Unto my smaller soul so passing dear 

That, did I search the world from pole to pole, 
, None should I care to win save thee alone. 





On Sunday last, as Mr. Oldfashion was im- 
proving the day in having a good nap after the 
cares and labors of the week, his son, a fine 
specimen of young America, was engaged in a 
frolic with his sister. Uncle Peter, a friend of 


| new, but lost to us, and we at a loss within it; 
| while its outside hideousness should be appar- 
|ent to every eye. As tothe spirit of such des- | 
| ecration, words would refuse me. I do not be- | 
| long to the ‘New Old South” organization in any 
| of its possible ramifications. 
This morning the old house is widely open. 
| From halls to roof-tin sweeps a sea-breeze—free, 
delicious! The heavy-topped cedars slowly stir 
such spreading aromatic evergreen boughs, ma- 
jestic with a weight of all the years of the de- 
| mense. They do not interfere with the sea-view, 
| although there are many in the grounds, for our 
| house rises high; and from the large windows 
| and double hall-doors and dormer-roof we may 
gaze out upon the ocean for miles. There is 
many a beacon in our range guarding reefs and 
| bélder rocks. Their golden stars sparkle bril- 
| liantly over the blue stretch of waters, stead- 
fastly, night after night. Islands are in the dis- 
| tance, more or less shadowy and distinct; and 
| promontories break the coast-line, jutting out 
| above high-water mark—some abrupt and dark, 
| others wooded with soft trees, and green bluffs 
, shade away from the distant shores. 
| But this morning F. and I took the children | 
| and walked to the beach; there, indeed, was the 
' sea’s breath and the sunshine, and what beside, 
save the Atlantic! Close to the coming tide we 
skirted waves, full and deep, bounding in upon 


‘its broad wings heavily. 


his right, he navigated down the little cove toe | 


wards Bear Island. Finding the winds still 
contrary, that i8;non est, we resorted to fish- 
ing, with clams for bait. Fishes ditto; so after 
a while we headed again towards Somes’ Sound. 
Puffs of wind, dead calms, occasional resorts to 
the oar, songs and stories, resolves to go home, 
resolves to go on, enlivened the hours. The 
sky with its white and pale rose-clouds, and 
the water reflecting them on its tranquil sur- 
face, were lovely; so were the jelly-fish that 
drifted by now-and-then. Once we saw an 
eagle that resides on this part of the island far 
overhead flying towards the sun. At last the 
unanimous vote was in favor of going home. 


So, with the sail for his left-bower and an oar | 


for his right, our long-suffering navigator steered 
for home and clam-chowder. Had we sailed 
up Somes’ Sound the day we set out for Green 
Mountain, and climbed Green Mountain the 
morning we embarked for Somes’ Sound, my 
tale might have been stronger if not longer. 
Brening.—An eagle has just flown by to- 
wards the crimson and gold sunset sky, flapping 
It is probably the 
one we saw out over the water at noon, flying 
home to its nest on the edge of Hadlock pond. 
Our last day at Mount Desert.—Mr. and Mrs. 
B. have gone with the captain to South-West 
Harbor to bring back some more ‘‘company,” 


cool solitudes, past gardens of wild-roses, elder 
in bloom, purpling groves of Canada thistles 
and willow-herb, wild, red-lilies, shining ‘‘like 
fire in swamps and hollows,” green, old orchards, 
pine woods again, and so on and on, gladder that 
we are going home to dear old Boston than we 
could possibly be if home were any other place 
|in the wide world. Now we are in New Hamp- 
shire — how different from Maine! Graceful, 
well-grown elm-trees, willows by the brooks, 
fertile fields, more farm-houses, fewer rocks; 
and here is my old friend, Madame Chickory, 
with her blue, gentian-like stars, and yellow Mr. 
Johnswort, and Sunflower, the African queen 
of the meadows, with her velvety black eye! 
This is Dover—consecrated ground !—for here 
[were spoken brave words that would have 
| brought martyrdom, as well as excommuuica- 
| tion, upon their author, had he lived in the bad 
old times. What tall mullein-stalks grow in 
New Hampshire! The red lilies have given 
| place to nodding yellow ones, and crimson 
| spirea appears, the corn is taller, and yonder 
‘is a locust tree with its soft masses of foliage. 
| The bewitching cherub whose flaxen hair curls 
in rings all over her head, and whose eyes are 
| as blue as the chickory-stars, has just stooped 
from her nurse’s arms and her regal babyhood 
to give Elspeth and me a morning kiss apiece. 





| 
| 
| 


| Property from Taxation, in which he takes 
| ground for the retention of the exemption. He 
| ably maintains his side of the argument, plac- 
|ing his points as favorably as they can be, and 
| hence may be read as presenting all that can be 
| said on that side. His defense may be summed 
|up in the claim that religious observances are 
| of value sufficient to the moral condition of the 
| community to wariant the favor granted.— Wil- 
| liams & Co., Boston. 

The later Harpers’ select novels are Cripps, 
| the Carrier, by Richard D. Blackmore, and Rose 
Turquand, by Ellice Hopkins. The former is 
|a story of English life, in which we have the 
| besotted and brutal ruffian, the handsome young 
| woman, the angered parent, and so forth. Luke 
Sharpe is the scoundrel. The plot is somewhat 
unusual, and it cannot be said to be a love story. 
It is a vigorous and creditable composition. It 
has numerous illustrations. The latter is a 
| bright and generally agreeable story, though 
some of its incidents are painful. The author 
is a writer in Macmillan’s, and has the gift of 
choice expression.—Williams & Co. 


‘‘Russian Village Communities” is an article 
of interest in the August number of the Eclectic, 
as showing the domestic life of those remote peo- 
ple, their customs and how ‘‘consent” is obtained 
in ‘“‘town-meeting;” Gladstone’s ‘‘ Courses of 


his ‘‘Revisiting the Wye,” his ‘Highland Girl,” 
and ‘‘Yew Trees,” and many gems from the 
“Prelude” and the ‘“‘Excursion.” In fact, the 
book is a journey, with American and English 
poets, through lanes and fiel!s and groves to 
lofty summits and mountain meres, with here- 
and-there a far-off glimpse of the sounding sea. 
Emerson's ‘‘Forerunners” and Lowell's ‘*Fouot- 
path” lead us through Mrs. Browning’s ‘‘Lost 
Bower” and Mary Howitt’s ‘Summer Woods” 
to where we see Longfellow’s ‘‘Sunrise on the 
Hills,” and rest with Whittier in his ‘‘Noon at 
the Lake-Side” or on ‘‘The Hill-Top.’ We 
also see Stedman’s ‘‘Mountain” and Thoreau’s 
‘*Wachusett” and Emerson’s ‘‘Monadnoc,” and 
Sir Walter Scott’s ‘‘Trosachs” and Alexander 
Smith’s ‘‘Wonderful Mountain of Blaavin,” and 
we gaze upon ‘‘Mont Blanc” with Byron and 
Wordsworth and Coleridge and Shelley, who 
also shows us the ever-beautiful ‘‘Euganean 
Hills” and the swift-flowing ‘‘Arethusa.” Now 
we watch Tennyson's ‘‘ Eagle,” as ‘‘ He clasps 
the crag with hooked hands,” hear his well- 
known “Bugle Song,” and the call of the Shep- 
herd, ‘‘Come down, 0 maid, from yonder 
mountain height;” and, descending, enjoy with 
Longfellow his delightful ‘‘Travels by the Fire- 
side.” We have walked under Lowell’s ‘‘Birch 
Tree” and ‘‘Pine Tree,” and among Mrs. Brown- 
ing’s ‘‘ Mountain-Gorses,” and have plucked 


‘. henceforth to become more formidable in its , veritable foam, which he effaces again and again. the family, being present, said to him: ‘‘Char- the south breeze most joyously. The mosses expected on the steamer due to-day. Elspeth | Massachusetts—hot and dusty, towns closer Religious Thought” is not unworthy of the ac- | «The Daisy” in the Splugen with Tennyson, and 
PS. § attack upon ignorance than it had before been | Vexed to the last degree, he throws the sponge, ley, your father wants to sleep, and you had of the sea are already becoming tinged with and I stay at home and enjoy the still summer Fewrcagml golden-rod showing yellow, white | tive brain and pen and observing character of we end our journey with Mrs. Muloch-Craik’s 
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ig the defense of liberty.” 

The school at Yverdon was the most import- 
nt, the longest in continuance, nearly a quar- 
ter ofa century, and, in the matter of the in- 
quence exerted over him by Joseph Schmid, the 


wet with the color he had removed, at the dog’s 
mouth, when, joy ineffable! he accomplishes by 
hit what he could not by wit, and his object is 


wonderful success. 


better keep quiet.” ‘I've looked out for that,” beautiful hues, which will deepen and brighten | 
They floated, crimson- | 
should be noisy, and I went in and stuffed his | feathered, up to the shore, and the children were , 
achieved. They pulsate o'er and o'er with his | ears with cotton while he was asleep.” And he, wild to drag them in with their ever-present | 


replied young hopeful; ‘‘I thought perpaps we 


went on with his skylarking. 


through the autumn. 


sticks. Another treasure in their eyes more 


morning, sunshiny here at the cottage, but foggy 
on the water. It is pleasant to chat and sew 


' shutting down again, and sending dun scouts 


and watch the fog, now drifting in, now out, of | ‘ 
the harbor, revealing the islands and sails, then the mills of Lawrence! And must these eyes 


| water-lilies on the river’s breast—and here is a 
| horse-car for North Andover and Methuen! 
| Now is Mount Desert dreamland, indeed. Lo, 


exchange mountain and water, rocks, fields and 


the retired statesman; Lady Barker has a 
pleasant letter from Maritzburg, ‘‘The Kafir at 
Home;” ‘‘Her Dearest Foe” drags its slow 
length along; Mr. Spofford, the model librarian 
of Congress, is presented by picture and a 





‘“‘Golden Island,” and the vision of Whittier’s 
mystic ‘‘Vanishers,” not mentioning scores of 
pleasant things we have stopped to enjoy by the 





way—a great deal to do in a little book which 
may be carried in one’s pocket! 
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Some of the Issues of the Presiden-|s 
tial Canvass. 


ne 
I. A DEMOCRAT WILL VOTE FOR 
WHY AN IOWA DEMOCRA’ 


[General James M. Tuttle of Iowa was a Dem- 


srat before the war, and has since acted with | would have P 
sas nal He has been the Democratic can- | ,aq made it a specialty. 
had another specialty on band just then. 
ewed laughter.) This is my record as a house- 


that party. 


didate for Governor of the State. But, as he 


puts it, when the rebels took command, he could | , 
stand it no longer; and in a speech to his neigh- b 
bors at Des Moines, last week, he declared him- 


ome of my boys. 
my eoldiers—of Iowa re; 
out of a rebel prison, 
fresh in their minds—and 
They remembered well, and they prob- 
hing aboutit. Our orders were 
all against burning the houses. I suppose we 
revented their burning, too, if we 
[Laughter.] . But we 


march. 
ably know somet 


I do not 


urner. 


doubt it. Some of|corn whiskey wich I hev consumed, snd not to 


— — just 
ith of ite tortures 
ia was their first | yooniform ill-success in beatin landlords? It 


[Re- 


They charge me, too, with stealing wood, and 


self Republican enough to vote for Hayes and | ,ame the amount—twenty cords. The amount 


Wheeler, and gave his reasons. 


Some of them] i, right. [Great laughter.) I got the wood. 


will be found in the following extract from his [Renewed laughter.] Philo, there (pointing to 


speech. | : ; 
Nearly two years ago I was in St. Louis. 


Mr. Case, the drummer of the martial band 
present, sitting at one side, and who was drum- 


Now there is nothing peculiar in simply having | jor of Co. D, of the Second Iowa) knows about 


been at St. Louis. But I was there also in 1861. t 


hat. 


Also Mr. Moore, sitting there (pointing 


[Cheers.] That was just after the first battle of to Mr. W.S. Moore, of the Second), knows 
Bull Run, and St. Louis was thoroughly, wildly, about it, too, and was there. Both of you 


insanely rebel. It was worth a man’s life then 
almost to be seen in the Union uniform. A 


helped load the wood—helped me to steal it. 


(Mr. Case—‘‘That’s so, General. The Second 


Union officer about the hotels, where congre@a- | fowa can swear to that.”) The circumstances 


ted the noisiest secession elements, was hooted were these: I was ordered to take my regiment 
at and derided, and told, with sneers, ‘*Yes, and proceed to Paducah, and join a fleet going 
you'll go South, and you will come back as the up the Tennessee river totake Fort Henry. At 


Union soldiers have just come back from Buil| Gairo | learned that Fort Henry was taken. 


Run, with your tailstucked.” But, as Iremem- My orders were changed to proceed to Smith- 
land, and join the fleet going up the Cumber- 
The officers of 


ber it, none of our troops from Iowa ever came 
back in that shape. 


House, and these same fellows, who swarmed 


ous with joy this lasttime. Said one, “Give us 
possession of the government and the North 


and the talk in earnest, as was the talk of the 
same menin 1861. They meanit. They talked 
it over coolly and seriously. Said they had 
already an united South, which would be nearly 
enough, and that their Demogratic allies in the 
North dare not deny them the litle more, the 
few more votes, that they would need. This is 
their idea to-day—to guin by legislation, by 
means of diplomacy and trickery, what they 
failed to gain by means of force. I believe it; 
[knowit. All their expressions suggest it, and 
all their actiuns prove it. What else do they 
mean? Why is it that the State of Missouri 
has issued to every former owner of slaves in 
that State a certificate tor $1000 for every slave, 
payable when the general government will pay 
it? This very thing, the total amount of the 
value of their emancipated slaves, is now esti- 
mated as a part of the State debt of Missouri! 
l used to think that this was a Republican false- 
hood, the certificate matter. But it is an actual 
fact, and these certificates, and all certificates 
or showings of losses sustained throughout the 
State, are being saved up as carefully as money 
against the day when the Democracy, and the 
rebel element ruling it in the national govern- 
ment, shall have attained to power. If Mis- 
souri will jo this thing, and hoid out this prom- 
ise to pay for all emancipated slaves, why will 
not all the Southern, all worse rebel, States du 
it? and will they not do it? 

For some time I have been ready to answer 
the question: ‘‘Have you left the Democratic 
party?” I have. [Great applause.] And I 
am often asked now: ‘‘Is itso? Will you vote 
for Hayes and Wheeler?” It is so; and I will 
work for them as well as vote fur them. [Re- 
newed applause.] My Democratic friends ask 
me for my reasons. ‘There are plenty of them, 
and all of them cannot be told in these few re- 
marks. And it is not necessary tv tell all. 
First let me say that my abandonment of De- 
mocracy was not caused, as has been charged 
by the press of that party, because of the cur- 
rency or tariff questions. I have no objection 
to those planks in the St. Louis platfarm. But 
my reasons are, as I have already indicated, and 
will now state further. The Democrats who 
-press me for my reasons may know them. On 
the road, the other day, I metan old Democratic 
4riend—one of the VanBuren county Demo- 
crats, whom Dave Sheward, in his screed in the 
paper, the other day, said never had any faith 
in my Democracy after I went into the war. 
[Applause.] Quite excitedly he wanted to know 
if it was true, the report that I had really left 
the Democratic party. I answered ‘It is a 
fact.” He asked the reasons for it. I told him 
they were quite plenty and sufficient, and as we 
had plenty of time I would tell him some of 
them. Something of what I have already stated 
here was first said, and then I said that the first 
thing I didn’t like in the Democratic House was 
the appointment of Fitzhugh, the sergeant-at- 
arms of the Confederate Congress, as the door- 
keeper of the House, and the displacement of 
Union soldiers—many of them crippled in the 
war—with the ex-members of the 1ebel army. 
[Great applause.] He wanted to know if they 
didn’t have a right to do this. I answered that 
they had, but that I also had a right to disap- 
prove and denounce it. Another thing I didn’t 
like was Ben Hill's rebel speech and its bold 
utterance of treason, and I didn’t like the rebel 
yell in response to it, all over the South, for I 
had heard that yell before, and knew what it 
meant. [Great cheers.] They tell me — the 
Democrats—that I'm ‘‘scared of Ben Hill.” [ 
don't think Lam. I don’t think I was ‘scared 
of” any of the Hills when I met them in the 
South; I don’t remember that I was. [Great 
cheering.] Then I told my friend how, worse 
than all of the many bad and unblushing acts of 
the Democratic House, [ esteemed as infamous 
the act of appointing to the clerkship of the 
leading committee of the House the man Ham- 
bleton, who named his son John Wilkes Booth, 
after the assassin of President Lincoln. [Im- 
mense cheering. ] ‘This outrageous act, in truck- 
ling to the rebel element, the Northern Demo- 
crats dare not disown. 

[Since it has been known that General Tuttle 
had lett the Democratic party the newspapers 
of that faith have abused him vigorously, but 
the General is very well able to take care of 
himself, as appears by the following extracts, 
which are entertaining aside from their political 
motive. } 

They say I speculated in gold while at the 
head of my command. It is a tact. [Laugh 
ter.] The Wall street brokers were running up 
the price of gold, speculating on the fast increas- 
ing perils of the republic, saying that Vicksburg 
could not be taken, and that, therefore, the re- 
bellion would be victorious. They did not seru- 
ple thus to speculate, even if it was destroying 
the credit of the guvernment, and helping the 
confederates. Wall street and the rebels were 
together ther, as they are now [immense ap- 
plause], and they bet against us. That was all 
there was of it. We knew we could take Vicks- 
burg, and knew when it would be taken before 
Wall street did. We knew the Mississippi 
would go down so we could land on the rebel 
side (we had already landed on the other side), 
and knew that when we did land on their side 
there would te no trouble. So in April we or- 
ganized together, a number of our officers, and 
formed a club [laughter], all drew our pay, and 
gotallthe mouey we could. T put inall my money 
and everything that I had, and borrowed every 
dollar that I could. We all put in this money, 
our pay as soldiers, and made a purse of it, 
and sent a man to Wall street to sell gold short 
at seller's option on ninety days, and put up our 


(Laughter and applause. ] | jand river to Fort Donelson. 
That was the feeling in St. Louis in 1861, and the steamboat that I was on with my regiment 
this feeling I found there again, in the same | yep, hitter rebels, and sought every opportunity 
spirit and in the same places, reéxpressed by | ¢4 delay us, so that we couldn't reach there in 
the very same men, when I was there in 1874. | time, 
It was then I heard the news that the Demo- |) .4 peen gone six hours. The captain of the 
crate had elected a majority of the national |} oat said he had no Cumberland-river pilot, and 
re couldn't go up that river. 
abuut the hotels, talking treason and deriding at the point of the bayonet, and placed a file of 
Union soldiers in 1861, were exultant and deliri- | .o)gjers in front of the pilot-house with orders 
not to allow the captain and pilot to live a min- 
‘ ute if any accident happened to the boat. 
will be the rebels nexttime.” This was the talk, | rCheers.] Capt. Mills, of Des Moines, after- 
wards colonel, was officer of the day, and had 
charge of the squad, and all who knew that 
noble man and heroic soldier knew that he 
But we had 
not been going long till one of my soldiers, who 
was an old steamboatman, told me that the 
captain was ‘‘playing it on me,” and there wasn't 
half a cord of wood on the boat altogether, and 
that the purpose was to run out of wood at some 
point beyond the reach of fuel, and so prevent 


would have performed his duty. 


our getting to Fort Donelson. 
I began to watch for wood. 


plenty of it. 
{Cheers. ] 


owner, of course, said no. 
take it without making a bargain. 
couldn’t take it. 


to pay him for the wood. 


don’t know exactly how much I stole. 
ask the price, and didn’t pay for it. 
robber that I was there. 


of Ben Hill's ‘‘constitution huggers.” 
They say I am a murderer. 
you about that. 


the front. 
whole length of that line. 


down there had seen. 


pole in a door-yard. 


He got a chance. 


he got killed. 
ly know. 


more about that than I can. 


or the staff, and the boys went for it. 


get a chance to snap it again. 
down, and so did he. [Cheers. } 


ble. 


dering him. 


the front. 


hoping thus to kill them. 


murderous depredations. 
act. 
board, had reached it. 
fellows at it he hurt some of them. 

affair were from some of the rebels. 
catching others. 
after they had surrendered. ‘ 
awhile and I would inquire into it. 
‘*Mac” and the boys came in. 


had blood in his eye. 
what he had been doing. 





money as margins. It was simply a bet on our 
part that we could take Vicksburg, and that we 
would do it, and a bet on Wall street’s part that 
we couldn't and wouldn't. We staked our lives, 
too, on the top of the bet. We did take Vicks- 
burg. [Great cheering, frequently repeated. ] 
The river went down, and we went in. [Re- 
newed cheers.}| We won our bet, and Wall 
street lost. {[Laughter.} We made money, I 
made money, lots of it, and Iam glad of it. It 
served a good purpose to the Union, too, as well 
asto our pockets. It was not known the day our 
gold was sold whose it was. But the next morn- 
ing it was announced in the New York press 
that it was the money of the Union officers be- 
fore Vicksburg, their bet, virtually, that they 
would take Vicksburg. In twenty-four hours 
gold went down fifteen cents. [Cheers.] Some 
of the noble men who fell in the capture of 
Vicksburg were in the **club,” and their families | 
to-day are saved from poverty by the profit of 
this soldiers’ bet with Wall street. [Subdued 
applause.} You may call it a bet, and morally 
wrong, if you choose. Lam willing to accept 
the responsibility of it as it is. { Applause. } 
So I did speculate in gold while I was actually 
at the head of my division, and that one charge | 
is true. [ Laughter. } 

Another charge is that I am a house -burner. 
The news that L have left the Democratic party 
seems to have got away down in the old rebel 
country, and some one ‘down on the lower Mis- 
sissippi Writes to a St. Louis paper wondering ; 
if Lam ‘the Gen, Tuttle whose troops, on the 
march from Milliken’s Bend to Grand Gulf, 








burned so many fine houses on Lake St. Joseph, | MR. NASBY GOES TO SARATOGA AND SHOWS 
WHY NEITHER OF THE DEMOCRATIC NOM- 


among them the finest residence in all the South- 
erp country, that of Col. Bowie, the inventor of | 
the famous bowie-knife.” Tam the man [much 
laughter and applause], the same Gen. Tuttle | 
who, with his boys, went along there. Nearly 
all the houses were burned before my command 
came up. The Bowie mansion was not; I was 
in it. It was the grandest house I ever saw or 
read about. The house and furniture are said 
to have cost $500,000. The upholstering was 
grand beyond all description. I found a num- 
ber of Union soldiers in the house, belonging 
to Steele’s division, which was just ahead of 
mine. They were lounging around in their 
muddy boots, enjoying the luxuries. I sent 
them on to their command, and passed on with 
the head of my division. My command was 
probably five miles long, along the road. After 
about half of the division had passed, and I was 
about two or three miles away, I looked back, 
attracted by an immense blaze, and the Bowie 
house was gone. I suppose it was burned by 





der? 


catch them.” 


}and children. 
a trap for a soldiers’ train. 
senger train happened to come first, and so the 
I only wish that ‘‘Mac” and 
his squad had been there and caught them set- 
ting it on fire. 


ez a lime-kill. 


8 
ter.] He had caught them tearing down and 
burning the bridge, and they had got hurt. 


{Laughter.] I asked if he had killed them. He 
said he guessed so, as they didn’t move any 
I asked if it was so that he had shot 
He said it 
wasn't so, that he wouldn't let them surrender. 
He said, ‘‘Do you think I could let 
those fellows who had already murdered some 
of our Union troops, and were trying to do it 
again, come up to me, with their hands all tar- 
red over, in an attempt to do it again, surren- 
I couldn’t do it, and I didn’t. 
One lot of them have stopped their deviltry now 
that I know of, and more of them will if I can 
[Applause.] What did I say ? 
Did I rebuke ‘‘Mac” and his gallant squad? I 
said, ‘‘You have done right, and do it again, 
|whenever and wherever you catch any others 
at the same sort of deviltry.” 
|} fellows I am charged with having murdered 
after they had surrendered. 
render. 


afterward. 
them after they had surrendered. 


(Cheers. } 


No, sir. 


**Mac” wouldn't let them. 


oldiers escaped. 





Nasby. 


INEES HAS WRITTEN HIS LETIER. 


Conreprit X Roaps, 


Wich Is IN THE STaTE UV - 
Jooly 24th, 1876. § 
I got home from Injeany disgusted and dis- 
couraged. After the unfortunit speech wich 
Issaker Gavitt spiled I went to two other ap- 
pointments afoot, but met no incuridgment. The 
Dimocrissy wuz cold and not impressible. I 
wuzn't invited to a single nite’s lodgin, nor a 
drop of anything to drink, and [ got back ez dry 
But there is some comfort in it, 
after all, for in the township Bible, wich we keep 
to swear witnesses onto, I found a passage wich 
comforted me; showin ez it does that I am a 
better man than I thought I wuz :— 
**When the unclean spirit is gone out uv a man 
he walketh through dry places, seeking rest and 
findeth none.”— Matthew 12: 43. 
But there comes in a doubt, after all. Don't 
the words ‘‘unclean spirit” apply to the sod- 


TB SENG SARA te cal natasha 


They did not sur- 
[Cheers. } 
There were no more bridges burred on that line 
while I was in command of that road. 
after we lett they burned a bridge and threw a 
| train into the water, killing a number of women 
They thought they were laying 
But the night pas- 


When we arrived at Smithland the fleet 


I forced him to go 


[ Laughter. } ) 
Soon I saw some—this same twenty cords. 1|—and the postoffises—is safe.” 
ordered the captain to land the boat for the wood. 
He protested that he didn’t need it, that he had 
I told him he could pull ashore 
or pull hemp. [Laughter.] He landed the boat. 
A fussy old rebel was on the spot, 
the owner of the wood. The captain asked him 
if he would sell it—with a rebel wink. The 
I said we would 
He said we 
I replied perhaps we couldn't, 
but we would try. [Laughter.] We tried, and 
every man in the regiment, officers and all, were 
soon loading wood, and it was on the boat speed- 
ily. Yes, every soldier in the lot helped me to 
do that stealing. [Laugh‘er.] The owner want- 
ed to know, as we were leaving, who was going 
I told him that I didn’t 
know, and that all I knew was that we were 
pound for Fort Donelson, and no rebels were 
going to stop us on the trip if we could help it. 
That is the stury of the wood. [Cheers.] I 
I didn’t 
This is the 
But we did get to Fort 
Donelson, and some of you have heard of the 
fun that the Second Iowa had there with that lot 


Well, I'll tell 
Some anonymous coward has 
sent me an extract from a paper in Missouri— 
name of the paper not given, but the piece cut 
out—charging me with having murdered a man 
in Stewart, Missouri, and shooting men after 
they had surrendered. As to the first: That 
was an. incident of our trip as we first went to 
The town was on the Hannibel and 
St. Joe road. The Second Iowa was the first 
Union regiment that made the trip along the 
Others hac gone part 
of the way, but the Second made the whole trip, 
and were the first Union troops that the rebels 
As we came up to that 
little town a rebel flag was streaming from a 
It was the first rag of the 
confederacy my boys had seen, and said it must 
come down. [Cheers.] I anticipated no trouble, 
but after the boys went up there ' heard some 
shots, and then I went up. A young rebel had 
heard of our coming to the town, and had raised 
the flag as a defiance and a menace, and said it 
should float if‘he had to protect it with his life. 
He said, with his revolver 
drawn, as the boys came up, that the first man 
who laid hands on that flag he would shoot dead. 
The boys proceeded to take the thing down, and 
How he was killed I don’t exact- 
Philo, there (pointing to Mr. Case 
again, sitting near-by, holding the same old drum 
that he drummed through the war), can tell you 


Mr. Case—The fellow said he would shoot 
the first man who dared even to touch the flag 
Ife tried 
to shoot, snapping his revolver twice. He didn’t 
His flag came 


The General—Well, that is the story of it. 
saw the flag after it was down, though, and saw 
the foolish young rebel lying there dead. That's 
all I know about it, and perhaps I am responsi- 
If so, Ihave nothing to take back. Our 
business down there was to put down the rebel 
colors, and of course we commenced as soon as 
we saw where the work commenced. [Cheers. | 
The boys in taking down the rebel'’s flag had to 
shoot the rebel to doit, and to save their own 
lives in doing it, and so I am charged with mur- 


As to the shooting of men after they surren- 
dered, these are the facts: The rebels had been 
burning the railroad bridges and tearing up the 
track to keep the Union troops from getting to 
They were trying to throw trains off 
the track, and weaken bridges so as to let whole 
regiments down into cuts, chasms and rivers, 
Well, I sent Lieut. 
McKenney (now ‘ieneral McKenney, who was 
commanding company A of the Second then, as 
gallant a soldier ard as noble hearted a man as 
ever lived, but who always meant business as 
much as any man I ever knew), to stop these 
By a little strategy 
he managed to catch a lot of them in the very 
{Laughter.] A gang of them were tarring 
a railroad bridge ready to burn it just before a 
train, coming with a large number of soldiers on 
Well, in catching the 
[Laughter 
and applause.| The first reports I got of the 
**Mac,” eee 
after attending to this gang, had gone on to! presidentGrant to Gov. Chamberlain. 
The rebels came in whining 
and complaining that my detachment of troops 
had murdered some of their friends, or shot them 
I told them to wait 
Pretty soon 
I saw that ‘*Mac” | letter of the 22d of July, and all the enclosures 
[Laughter.] Iasked him 
He said he had caught 
ome of the devils and had stopped ’em. [Laugh- | & 


Those were the 


Soon 


a purifyin uv my moral system? And that 
about seeking rest and findin none, to my 
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is a singular fact that whenever a Dimocrat flies 
to the Bible for consolashea he allus retires 
with doubts on his mind. He cood git more 


uv threatnins and penalties. 


thieves on the cross comforts me some, and so 
does the fact I hev alluz a death-bed repentance 
to fall back onto. 

I conseeved it my dooty to deliver an orashen 


tennyal uv Amerikin Independence, but I wuz 
subjected to a series of insults from the Ablish- 
nists uv the Corners wich neerly broke my 
heart. When I announced it Pollock, the Il- 
linoy disturber, remarked (see Job 39: 5) :— 
‘¢Who hath sent out the wild ass free? Or who 
hath loosed the bands of the wild ass?” 

And when I wuz a speakin, and layin it down 
ruther lively ez to the strength uv free insti- 
tooshens wich cood survive a hundred years, 
“Yes,” replied that onmitigated cuss, Joe Big- 
ler, ‘tit is a strong government. Wen I think 
it has lived a hundred years, and is yet healthy, 
and remember there hez bin a Democratic party 
at the head most uv that time, I am lost in ad- 
mirashun at its natural vitality. Ez it hez sur- 
vived yoo, and sich as yoo, I don’t know uv any- 
thing that kin hurt it. I don’t despair uv the 
republic.” 

The niggers all laft uproariously, and ez we 
hed decided not to kill any more uv ‘em till after 
the eleckshun, we hed to stand their jeers in si- 
lence. It’s disgustin. 

The Democrisey hev bin waitin for the letters 
uv the Reform candidates, Tilden and Hendrix, 
acceptin the nominashuns. They will wait some 
time yet, I fancy. : 

I felt it to be the proper thing to do to ac- 
company our noble reform candidate for Vice- 
President, Hendrix, to Saratogy, to consult with 
our noble reform candidate for President, Til- 
den, that they might agree ez to what they shood 
beleeve in till after the eleckshun. 

Tilden was a sittin in his room, smilin, sur- 
rounded by them eminent reformers, Jobn Mer- 
rissey, Boss McLaughlin, Oakey Hall, and sich, 
when Hendrix entered with his reform backers, 
wich is me, Henry Clay Dean, Gov. Allen uv 
Ohio, and sich. 

My buzum swelled with emoshuns ez I lookt 
over the crowd. ‘'Now,” thot I, *‘*the country 


Then I was immejitly alarmed. The minit 
the two great reformers met their eyes glared, 
and, metaforically speakin, they lowered their 
heads at each other like two enraged buffalo 
bulls. We felt that it was impossible for them 
two great intellecks to come together. 

We begged uv ‘em to be modrit, to each con- 
cede sumthin, and agree upon some kind uv a 
letter, wich wood pacify the party and keep it 
together and yoonite it. 

I made the openin speech. 

*‘Gentlemen,” sed I, regardin them with a 
stern look, afore wich they quailed, ‘‘neither uv 
yoo must undertake to throw the other out uv 
the party. See Matthew 12: 26:— 

“+And ef Satan cast out Satan he is divided 
agin hisself; how shel his kingdom stand?’ 
“Ef we are divided agin ourselves, and lose 
this eleckshun, wat becomes uv us? Ef Hayes 
is electid, kin my muskeler friend, Morrissey, 


Treasury? Et Hendrix goes down, can my 


Ef yoo both go under, wat is to become uv the 
long-suffering repeeter uv Noo York, the down- 


uv Dimokrats wich followed the lamented Boo- 


on tick ever sence? 


I can't bleeve it. 


Reform and Victory. 


either gold or paper for our salaries—but make 
in to win.” 
harmony, and 


to argoo the matter, and get to an agreement. 
But wat happened? 


wider apart than ever. 


for a hard-money, bloated aristocrat. 


I| This is why they hevn’t ishood letters uv ac- 
Never agin 
will I consent to hevin two men uv talent on the 


ceptance yit, and why they can’t. 
same tikket. 
candidates. 


anything. 
Things are not well with us in Injeany. 


rible. 


coz, they repoodiate Tilden. It is ongrateful. 
I know ov sevral Reform delegates to St. Loois 
wich acceptid thousands uv his money to sup- 
port him in convenshun and are now opposin uv 
him. I got only $400 for my vote; but small ez 
wuz the sum, and notwithstanding the fact that 
I got no good uv it, ez it went to pay old debts, 
[ would be ashamed to go back on the man wat 
paid it. ‘Tilden paid my price—it wuz my fault 
ef I didn’t ask more, and also my fault that I let 
Bascom gobble it. 
1 can’t understand wat they want. The Hast 
ern Hard-money men hev a Hard-money candi 
date, and the Western Soft-money men have a 
Soft-money candidate. And, ez neither uv em 
hev written a line, kin anybody tell wat they 
beleeve in or find any fault with em? Why 
can’t we shet our eyes and hev faith? 
Petrotecm V. Nassy 
(Wich wood be Postmaster). 
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A HUMANE AND YET SPIRITED LETTER. 


Executive Mansion, Washinnton, D. C., July 
26, 1876.—Dear Sir:—I am in receipt of your 


enumerated therein, giving an account of the 
late barbarous massacre of innocent men at the 
own of Hamburg, S.C. The views which you 
express as to the duty you owe to your oath of 
office and to the citizens to secure to all their 
civil rights, including the right to vote accord- 
ing to the dictates of their own consciences, and 
the further duty of the Executive of the nation 
to give all needful aid, when properly called on 
to do so, to enable you to ensure this inalien- | 
able right, I fully concur in. The scene at 
Hamburg, as cruel, blood-thirsty, wanton, un- 
provoked, and as uncalled for as it was, is only 
a repetition of the course that has heen pursued 
in other Southern States within the last few 
years, notably in Louisiana and Mississippi. 
Mississippi is governed to-day by officials cho- 
sen through fraud and violence, such as would 
scarcely be accredited to savages, much iess to 
a civilized and Christian people. How long 
these things are to continue or what is to be the 
final remedy, the Great Ruler of the universe 
only knows. But I have an abiding faith that 
the remedy will come, and come speedily, and I 
earnestly hope that it will come peacefully. 
There has never been a desire on the part of 
the North to humiliate the South. Nothing is 








negroes and Republicans without fear of pun- 
ishment and without loss of caste or reputation. | 
This has seemed to be a privilege claimed by a 
few States. 


on! and let any Governor, where the same dan- | 


stitutioual power. A government that cannot 
give protection to life, property and all guaran- 


pressed should be exerted (always within the 
privilege and protection. 


where suffering must fall upon the innocent as | 
well as the guilty. | 


cooperation of the citizens of the State over | 
which you have presided so ably may enable | g 
you to secure a fair trial and punishment of all | 
offenders, without distinction of race, color or 


such aid on the conditions named in the fore- 


your obedient servant, U. S. Grant. 





ect wets eabtainentiene 


comfort out uv it if it wasn’t made up so largely | Eprroriav and PRINTING-O¥FICEsS of “ THE COM- 
Heving voted a| MONWEALTH” are now established in the new 


strate Dimocratic ticket allaz, tke story uv the | building, 


the pride of Noo York, be Sekretary uv the 


earthly friend, Dean, be Minister to England? 


trodden Confederates uv the South, and the host 
kanan out uv offis and hey bin gettin their liker 


“And wat is to become uv me? Am I to be 
defrauded out uv the Post Offis at the Corners 
becoz yoo can’t agree on the currency question? 
“Gentlemen,” I continued, ‘‘with the Post 
Offises filled with Republikins, with the Custom 
Houses filled with Republikins, with all the 
offises filled with Republikins, with thousands 
uv Dimokrats wich won’t average one shirt 
apiece, and who hev bin waitin for places fif- 
teen weary yeers—with sich solid facts afore 
yoo, kin yoo, L ask, let such mere abstrackshens 
ez currency, tariff, banks, manufakters and 
trade generally, prevent yoonity uv ackshun? 
In the interest uv these suf- 
ferin longers for place, strike ez one man for 
Make your letters hard 
money or soft money, or dodge it altogether, ez 
yoo choose—we who want the places will take 


it suthin we kin all agree onto, and let us all go 


Tilden then remarkt that he was anxshus for 
Hendrix remarkt that he was 
willin to make concessions, and they sot down 


These men both know too much. They are 
both too gifted. Afore they hed talked an hour 
Tilden had convinced Hendrix that Hard Money 
wuz wat we must hev, and Hendrix had convinst 
Tilden that Soft Money wuz the only practicable 
idee, and they fought wuss than ever, and were 


When [ left the room Hendrix was a-cussin’ 
Tilden for a cock-eyed, soft-money repoodiator, 
and Tilden wuz viggerously a-dammin Hendrix 


But we needn’t be afraid uv being short uv 
I never knowed a Demokrat uv 
any standin who ever declined a nominashen for 


The 
Dimocratic leaders are goin back on Tilden ter- 
Follerin the prejoodisses uv the Dimo- 
kratic voters, and thinkin more uv their seets 
in Congris than thev do uv the success uv the 


claimed for that State that is not freely accorded | ing resigned before impeachment than to doubt 
to all others, unless it may be the right to kill of his guilt. Indeed, Senators enough stated 
| they voted not guilty by reason of disbelief in 
{the jurisdiction of the Senate to try him after 
I repeat, again, that I fully agree resignation, rather than on the question of his 
with you as to the measure of your duties in the | Culpability, to have changed the result and given 
present emergency, and as to my duties. Go ; quite a majority against him on the simple 


gers threaten the peace of his State, goon in 4 es 
the conscious discharge of his duties to the hum- | ever of his culpability; and though he escapes 
blest, as well as the proudest, citizen, and I will | condemnation on a technical 
give every aid for which I can find law or con- | retirement branded as a high official who pros- | Sojourner Truth, the colored woman who was 
/tituted his position to personal gain. 
teed civil rights—‘‘in this country the greatest | sad instance of human infirmity, and it should | h 
is an untrammelled ballot”—to the citizens, is, | be a fresh warning to all to live modestly and 
in so far, a failure, and every energy of the op- prudently, and as becomes rational beings. 
law and by constitutional means) to regain lust The failing, not particularly of the Secretary as 
d Too long a denial of of his wife, was to lead the fashionable circle of 
guaranteed rights is sure to cause a revolution, | Washington, and she did so, at the cost of her 
husband’s honor and position, and her own 


Expressing hope that the better judgment and 800d name. 


/Cameron of Penn., Cockrill, Cooper, Davis, 
previous condition, and without aid from the Dawes, Dennis, Edmunds, Gordon, Hamilton, 
Federal government, but with the promise of | Harvey, Hitchcock, Kelly, Kernan, 
C : | Creery, McDonald, Merriman, Mitchell, Mor- 
going, I subscribe myself: Very “ag oigeingede | rill, Norwood, Oglesby, Randolph, Ransom, 
To Hon. D. H. Chamberlain, Governor of South Robertson, Sargent, Saulsbury, Sherman, Ste- 
Carolin. | venson, Thurman, Wadleigh, Wallace, Whyte» 





- REMOVAL OF OFFICES. 
to 


We are p! 1 that the BuSINEss, 





NO. 30 FRANKLIN STREET, 


CORNER OF HAWLEY STREET, NINE DOORS ON THE t 


on the 4th uv July, to commemorate the Cen- | not far from our former office, where we shall be | ¢ 


glad to welvome all our friends. 








“Wheels within Wheels.” 


in the interest of Conkling, as 


that wonderful business man and exemplar of 
all the virtues, Jewell; but, strange as it may 
seem, of the austere Bristow, the champion of 
civil-service reform. When an Eastern man, 
surprised at this appearance of Cincinnati going 
mad over the Kentucky candidate, and mentally 
estimating the cost of all this superabundant 
enthusiasm, and who paid for it, asked of the 
venerable senior proprietor of one of the favor- 
ing journals how it happened that Bristow ap- 
parently had the most money, and the most en- 
thusiasm, he was frankly told that a large sum 
had been subscribed by the Kentucky and Ohio 
disti!lers, who had known of the proposed whis- 
key-raid of a year previows some time before it 
took place; and that, taking advantage of their 
*nowledge and the confusion which would en- 
sue on the exposure, they had accumulated 
largely, so that when the blow fell and other 
distilleries and rectifying-houses were stopped, 
they were the principal suppliers, at a large 
profit, of the market. Having made great 
sums thus, they had made up a large purse for 
Bristow, and among all the straight-whiskey 
dealers Bristow was the candidate for the presi- 
dency. He had done them a good turn, and 
they were willing to do him one! 
In the light of this declaration from a candid 
friend of Mr. Bristow, we are disposed to read 
the statement made by Mr. Bluford Wilson, late 
Solicitor of the Treasury, to the Congressional 
investigating committee, relative to the presi- 
dential connection with the whiskey-frauds. 
And here it may be remarked that, while Mr. 
Bristow declined to be the witness, though at 
the President’s request, before the committee, 
his next friend, Wilson, had no delicacy in go- 
ing befure them and detailing all his surmises, 
opinions and beliefs, even to showing how news- 
paper squibs were directed against him and de- 
manding that the President should read them! 
Whether Mr. Bristow could have controlled this 
swift witness in his questionable utterances or 
not, does not seem doubtful in view of their in- 
timacy; and if so, the revelations bear the sem- 
blance of furnishing what Mr. Bristow declined 
himself to give when asked to do so by the 
President—thereby getting some credit for a 
lofty sense of personal honor—while his subal- 
tern made known the worst that he himself 
could have revealed. It really looks as though 
there was more of an intrigue against the Pres- 
ident by a member of the Cabinet than we had 
before suspected. 
But Mr. Wilson’s testimony seems to prove 
that the President was fully in accord with Sec- 
retary Bristow’s policy of breaking up the whis- 
key rings and prosecuting the thieves, official 
and unofficial. He shows that his letter, in 
which he used the now famous phrase, ‘‘Let no 
guilty man escape,” was written by himself, 
without consultation or prompting, and as a 
comment on the information sent to him by a 
friend in St. Louis that it was rumored there 
thatthe ring would be spared because his brother- 
in-law, Casey, and other near friends, were mem- 
bers of it. His confidence in the Secretary and 
Solicitor, and cordial codperation with them, 
continued, so Wilson alleges, until the time 
when Babcock was brought under suspicion. 
The President, it is intimated, had unlimited 
faith in Babcock’s integrity, and resented, as if it 
were a personal insult, any suggestion that he 
might be involved in the whiskey frauds. A 
letter from Mr. Wilson, directing that Babcock 
and others should be watched, while in St. Louis 
with the President, it is asserted, was obtained 
and altered so as to make it appear that suspic- 
ion and espionage were directed against the 
President himself, but Mr. Wilson was able to 
defend himself successfully against this charge, 
and amicable relations were reéstablished. Then 
came the proposition from the prosecution to 
give immunity to certain of the thieves and ras- 
cals if they would testify against others. This 
the President resisted, and said he wanted an 
even thing in the matter; not the pardon of 
many that one or two should be punished, but 
full justice to all. This stand of the President 
filled Mr. Wilson’s mind with the idea that he 
meant to save Babcock, though he is forced to 
acknowledge that if such was his purpose it was 
not from a desire to shield the guilty but from a 
prejudice he received from interested persons 
that the prosecution was not being fairly and 
justly conducted. Wilson claims that from this 
time systematic efforts to misrepresent his con- 
duct, and make him appear to be engaged in an 
intrigue to discredit the President personally, 
were continued with considerable effect. The 
President, he thinks, listened too willingly and 
credulously to the slanders against the Secre- 
tary and himself. He was, he says, distrustful, 
and, though the former cordiality of their rela- 
tions was apparently renewed from time to time, 
it was soon succeeded by constraint and suspi- 
cion. 

It should be borne in mind that we have here 
& most interested witness testifying, and that 
the other side has not been summoned—one who 
had a motive in vindicating the policv of his 
chief and himself, but who has beer contradicted 
in several minor matters of fact by Messrs. 











a 


West, Windom, Wright—total, 25. 


on the third article was 36 to 25. 


The vote 





The President’s Trials. 

A venerable correspondent of the Salem Ga- 
zette, who has seen many political contests, 
waxes wroth at the abuse of the President, and 
exclaims: ‘‘Is not the latitude of abuse of the 
chief-magistrate rather stretched? ‘Sitting Bull 
at the White House’ sounds odd in loyal col- 
umns; and the counting of the waning months 
and days of his rule brings us back to the trou- 
bles of Andrew Johnson. That rapid witness, 
Bluford Wilson, outstrips the Blaine detractors. 
The gradation of impertinence, suspicion, con- 
jecture, inference, inuendo, defamation, insult 
and slander, by a subordinate of the govern- 
ment against the head, is a commentary on our 
institutions. We cheer Bristow on his cool and 
leisurely trip to the mountains; and his spokes- 
man, Bluford Wilson, dismisses the dignified 
committee who have listened to his tirade with 
his ‘expressed anxiety to reach Cape May’ for 
his health. Meanwhile, where is the President? 
Confined to the White House, with enough to 
do to scan and perhaps veto vicious legislation, 
varied by Hamburg and Indian massacres, con- 
sular misconduct at Siam, the selection of suit- 
able substitutes for the Treasury officials who 
have quit work for the mountains and Cape 
May, with the added anxiety of every tuppenny 
postmaster or tide-waiter from Alaska to Cape 
Florida; cheered, no doubt, by calls of true 
republican simplicity from other Bluford Wil- 
sons, who, after reeling off their slack to the 
President, and being answered by his laconic 
‘Very well!’ take their hat and ‘leave him.’ 
Oh, when I read this piece of testimony how I 
wished the chief-magistrate of my country had 
found use for the toe of his boot! Or perhaps 
a few notes from subordinates are laid on his 
table, beginning in a free and easy familiarity, 
like this: ‘My dear President: Pardon me for 
troubling you to read the enclosed clipping from 
a newspaper about me, ete.—[Signed] Bluford 
Wilson.’ It was well said by Judge Thurman, 
when Senator Cameron whined about the fault- 
finding with Fred Grant's appointment on Sher- 
man’s staff, recalling how much the British had 
done for the Duke of Wellington, wio was not 
so great a soldier as Gen. Grant, ‘It would not 
do to say republics are ungrateful. The peo- 
ple have given Gen. Grant a title higher than 
any Duke—that of President of the United 
States.” The honor ought not to be an empty 
one. Insolence from subordinates, or indiffer- 
ence from communities, toward the chief-mag- 
istrate is a reproach on our institutions. And 
in reference to Gen. Grant, what do we not 
owe to his four bones? Think of the experi- 
ence of the army of Virginia till he took hold! 
After McClellan came Burnside, Hocker, Pope, 
with every phase of disaster and defeat. With 
such commanders as preceded Grant (except 
Meade) the North would be worn to a skeleton; 
and the condition of France in 1814, as pictured 
by Horace Vernet, would be ours to-day, when 
every man and boy capable of holding a gun 
was conscripted by Napoleon, every horse 
taken for army service, and every beet for sub- 
sistence, and a team composed of a young girl 
and an ass yoked together drew the plough 
which a paralytic old man held. But we owe 
much to Gen. Grant’s civil administration. Un- 
der his rule si:ver once more makes music in 
our purses, a8 years ago he promised it should 
in 1876. Resumption has begun. Above all, 
he has ‘given us peace’ under the irritations of 
Alabama claims, Cuba-Virginius complications 
and Southern restiveness.” 





MINOR MATTERS. 

Tue O_p Soura.—The Committee on the 
Preservation of the Old South has had three 
sites suggested to them on the Back Bay terri- 
tory for the re-location of the building. One of 
these is on the lands of the Commonwealth op- 
posite the new Old South Church. Another is 
upon the triangular lot bounded by Huntington 
and St. Jamesavenues. This land Messrs. Wil- 
liam G. Preston and H. N. F. Marshall propose 
to furnish at $3.50 per foot, the area being about 
14,000 feet. They also offer to donate $10,000 
from the price, and to superintend the removal 
of the house gratuitously. Mr. Thomas Gaffield 
offers a lot of land on Newbury and Clarendon 
streets, containing 12,000 feet, at $5 per foot, 
from which he will donate $15,000. He also 
offers to let the church be placed temporarily 
on his lot without charge for rent, provided that 
it can be removed so as not to interfere with the 
sale of the lot at ten days’ notice. A large pe- 
tition to the city government for its aid has been 
offered. 


MonuMENT TO MILEs ATANDISH.—The work 
on the Standish monument on Captain’s Hill, at 
Duxbury, has commenced again under the charge 
of the master of construction, Nathaniel Adams 
of Boston. It is proposed to carry the shaft up 
the present seasun so high that the work can be 
easily finished ready for the statue next year. 
The base, which is thirty-feet across at the bot- 


portion of it full of hardship. 
was Isabella Truth, and of late years she has 
resided in Battle Creek, Mich., where she died. 
y did | She was about ninety-five years old, but up to a 


Her real name 


and body. The Orange, N.J., Journal gives 
these particulars of her life :— 


supposed to have been the original of ‘Candace,’ 
in “The Minister's Wooing.” Some of 


rahed at his low jokes. 


svil dere hands wid him, but let me answer him 
I'm used to de scullion business.” 
answer him most effectually, turniu. 
laughter and the jeers of his own vulgar crowd 
Again, in the Quaker meeting-house in Salem 
in Comparison with political as a means of over 
throwing slavery. At the mivst critical point o 
momentary pause, interjected the solemn ques 


tion, **Freperick, 1s Gop DEAD?” No bulle 


the very heart of the question, and Douglas 
stood demolished and silent. When the wa 
broke out she went to Washington, to urge th 
President to free the slaves. 


ly moved by her appeals. 


tunities for useful labor among the Freedmen. 


was replied to by him, when recovering his sel 


blood.” 





POLITICAL NOTES. 
According to the Cincinnati Commercial Ti 
den’s colors are a white flag inscribed ‘*1864.” 


“It is strange,” says a Western paper, ‘tho 


Uncle Sham. 


come out for Tilden. 


investigating the election outrages in Missi 
sippi will be of such a nature as to render M 
Lamar’s admission to the Senate from th 
State extremely doubtful. 


mittee. 


gether an invaluable assistant. 


ers in Treasury checks, and dispensing wi 
Pension Agents, would save the governme 
$200,000 per annum—a practical reform th 
puts Tilden’s claim to a very purple blush. 


an account of a Union victory. 


luminated his hotel from roof to office. 


Hayes was a soldier; Tilden was a coppe 
head. 


is tricky and cunning. Hayes is a patriot wl 


vancement. The reform of the one is hone 


tence.— Golden Age, Boston. 


stand. 
the Republican party.” 


licans were victorious. 


Mayor, 830; scattering, 7. 
332. 
Democratic heretofore, all through. 


fore the iy SOO contest are the following 
Kentucky, 


Pennsylvania has given up its October election 
There arg said to be 80,000 government offi 
cers. 


I 
scathed. 





tom and twenty-seven feet high, is of massive 
granite laid in blocks weighing some seven tons 





Chapman, Gardner, Tutton, and others, all con- 
nected with the revenue, and all responsible 
men. It is evident more and more that the 
whiskey prosecutions were political movements 
rather than purely legal ones, and that some- 
body's presidential aspirations were to be ad- 
vanced by them. Who's these were, is now no 
secret. Congressman Seelye was quite right in 
declaring that Grant was vindicated rather than 
condemned by Wilson’s testimony. 











The Disposal of the Belknap Matter. 

The Senate, on Tuesday, disposed of the im- 
peachment case of William W. Belknap, late 
Secretary of War, by failing to convict him by 
a two-thirds’ vote, of guilt of receiving bribes 
while in office. This was due more to his hav- 





t 





uestion of guilt. There is no doubt what- 
point he goes into 


It is a| k 


The following Senators voted guilty on the first 
rticle of impeachment: Messrs. Bayard, Booth, 


Key, Mc- 





by ten inches. 
farm at Duxbury, and is two hundred and ten 
feet above tide- water. 
line of telegraph hills, which is seer far out at 
sea, and when the shaft is finished it will afford 
a prominent mark for navigators entering Bos- 
ton harbor. 
finally be finished with stairs from the base, and 
the sides will be decorated with tablets of mili- 
tary companies. 
is some twenty-feet square, and is designed for 


ciations, and such relics of Standish and the 
Pilgrim fathers as can be got together for an 
historical museum. 
three monuments, one at Plymouth, one at King- 
ston, and one at Duxbury, be erected to cum-| long enough, even political justice would be | descent, then we pondered on Dickens’s remark | Norwav and Sweden, the feathers of the Cape 
memorate the Pilgrim fathers, the one at King-| d Secretary Chandler, who has been more | 5),4+ «From the four quarters of the globe come | of Good Hope, the Scottish pebbles and cairn- 
ston being for Governor Bradford,where he ever | roundly abused than any other administration | ,,,, people that have to do with our lives.” | gotms, the silks and jewels of France, the 

officer the past year, is now getting some com-) p44 in the cradle of the deep, Point Judith’s jof Belgium, the onyx mantels of Mexico, the 
liments. 
cords them: The report submitted to the Indian | 
affairs committee by Judge Wilshire, although | New York. harbor, 
strongly partisan, says that under the present | Pier 26, North river: 
Secretary and Commissioner nothing haa been | 
done which does not merit the fullest and/ 
heartiest approbation. 
the report, one of the most prominent members | 


lived. 


in Ulster co., New York, and held as such until 
slavery ceased to exist in that State, in 1828. 
As a slave she was very severely and cruelly 
treated, and never allowed to learn to read, even 
the name of God. Her parents were, however, 
deeply religious, and, in spite of the disabilities hat Secretary Chandler has put the interior de- | 
of slavery, she formed a character of great 
strength, excellence and nobility, and crowned 
by a piety as sweet and fragrant as that of any 
devotee. 
type, but had never received any school educa- 


course with people of culture. 





each, of an ovtagonal shape, and is one of the 
most solid and substantial structures of the kind 
in the country. The shaft is to be round, and 
eighty-five feet in height exclusive of the statue. 
This column is laid of stone blocks about eight- 
een inches long, showing a face of twelve inches 
Captain’s Hill is on the Standish 


It is one of the old coast- 


The interior of the monument will 





The octagon room in the base 


ablets of historical societies, mechanic asso- 


It has been proposed that 


“SosouRNER Trutu.”—The recent death of P 


nown all over the land, recalls some events of 
er remarkable career. She was born a slave 


$8 


She had marked ability of an original th 


of the Indian commission and of the House re- | 


But we have not yet reached the millennium. 
shall always have with us. 


as we look at any other 80,000 business men. 
If we do we are very decidedly of the opinion 
that the officials will not lose by the comparison. 


Ex-Secretary Bristow was in town on last 


Saturday, and was entertained at dinner by tlie 
Saturday Club, at Parker's. 
Naushon, where, with his wife, he had been the 
guest of John M. Forbes. 
Russell Lowell presided, and among others 
present were Charles Francis Adams, Judge 
Hoar, Mr. Forbes, Ralph Waldo Emerson, 
Charles Eliot Norton, Francis Parkman and 
John S. Dwight. 
Union Club with Mr. Forbes, and later went out 
to Concord with Judge Hoar, whose guest he 
was on Sunday. 
the White Mountains, and ultimately Western 
Massachusetts, though on Wednesday he was in | 
town again for a brief period. 





He came from 


At the dinner James 


Mr. Bristow next visited the 


He left Monday for Vermont, | 


j 
j 
one. 


The Advertiser’s correspondent re- 


Speaking of this part of 
| 


arked: ‘It is a fact, and ought to be known, 


partment into a condition more satisfactory and | 
efficient than that of any other department of | 


e government.” 





BIN Tana seo reas 


Withers—total, 35. Those who voted not guilty | off by a small head encased always in a glaring 
ere Allison, Anthony, Boutwell, Bruce, Cam-| white turban. When speaking, she was accus- 
ron of Wisconsin, Christiancy, Conkling, Cono- | tomed to enforce her unique points by frequent 
ver, Uragin, Dorsey, Eaton, Ferry, Frelinghuy- gesticulation with her long, bony arms, and al- 
sen, Hamlin, Howe, Ingalls, Jones of Nevada, together she was a character well worth seeing. 
Logan, McMillan, Paddock, Patterson, Spencer, | She had an entirely original eloquence and hu- 
mor, possessed of a weird imagination, of most 
on the second article was the same. The vote grotesque but strong, clear mind, and one who, 
The vote on] without the aid of reading or writing, was 
he fourth article was 36 to 25. An analysis of strangely susceptible to all that was going on in 
LEFT FROM WASHINGTON STREET, the vote shows that thirteen Republicans and | the world. At the anti-slavery and woman’s rights 
wenty-two Democrats voted guilty; and that meetings she was one of the chief attractions, 
of the twenty-five who voted not guilty all were | and her shrewd good sense, mixed with oddi- 
“= | Republicans but one, Mr. Eaton, of Connecticut. | ties of speech and whimsical illustrations, never 
v ne : : Of the twenty-four Republicans who voted not | failed of producing a sympatheticinterest. Her 
At the Cincinnati convention the largest halls, | guilty all but two announced that they did so | life was one of extreme vicissitudes, and a great 
the most continuous music, the greater amount} simply upon the ground that the Senate had no : 
of fireworks, the biggest processions, were not | jurisdiction or power to try a man not in office 
might be ex-| at the time of his impeachment; two, Conover 
pected of a New York candidate, nor yet of| and Wright, voted not guilty because the 
Blaine, who had the largest popular following, | not believe the charges had been sustained by | very recent period was in the full vigor of mind 
nor of Morton, nor of Hartranft, nor even of] evidence. 


She was the subject of a sketch entitled, ‘The 
Libyan Sybil,” by Mrs. Stowe, published many 
years ago in the Atlantic Monthly, and she is 


her 
speeches were wonderful for their wisdom, wit 
and pathos, and for a dramatic force which gave 
her great power at times over an audience. 
Once, in Akron, Uhio, a woman’s convention 
was annoyed by the ribaldry of a vulgar lawyer, 
with a rabble at his heels, who laughed and hur- 
As he was drawing to a 
close Sojourner, a perfect stranger in the place, 
edged her way to the platform and whispered to 
the lady in the chair, ‘‘Don’t let any ob de ladies 


And she did 
{his own 
jokes against him and drawing upon him the 


Ohio, she was listening to a speech by Frederick 
Douglass, in which he disparaged moral influence 


his argument Sojourner, taking advantage of a 


ever went to its mark with greater accuracy 
than that with which this interrogatory pierced 


Abraham Lincoln, 
time after time, gave her audience and was deep- 
What influence this 
poor, unlettered negro may have had in prepar- 
ing him for the final act of emancipation, who 
can tell? He treated her with the utmost re- 
spect, and even reverence, and gave her oppor- 


The question put to Douglass by Sojourner 


possession, with: ‘*No, God is not dead; and be- 
cause God is not dead slavery can only end in 


quickly Uncle Sam [Tilden] has changed to 


Both sons of Stephen A. Douglas are work- 
ing zealously for Hayes and Wheeler in spite 
of Democratic claims that one of them had 


It is stated that the report of the committee 


Mr. M. D. Clancy of Lowell, has been ap- 
pointed clerk of the National Republican Com- 
He is a rapid penman aud reporter, 
quick-minded, industrious in work, and alto- 


Senator Boutwell’s plan for paying pension- 


During the war a hotel-keeper in Davenport, 
Iowa, kizked a wounded soldier out of his house 
because he was selling newspapers containing 
The night he 
heard of the nomination of Tilden that man il- 


Hayes is frank and outspoken; Tilden 


seeks the good of his country; Tilden isan un- 
principled politician who seeks his own ad- 


and sincere; that of the other is a false pre- 


Henry H. Faxon, nominated for Treasurer, 
and Thomas H. Wakefield for Attorney-Gen- 
eral, on the prohibitory ticket, have declined to 
The former says: ‘I believe that the 
interest of temperance and good government 
can be better subserved by acting in and through 


Portsmouth, N. H., furnishes a ‘‘ straw. 
Tuesday, at the municipal election, the Repub- 
The total mayoralty 
vote was 2006, of which John H. Broughton 
had 1169, and Moses H. Goodrich, the present 
Majority over all, 
The City Council is strongly Republican. 


The important elections to come this year be- 


rst Monday in August; Vermont, 
first Tuesday in September; California, first 
Wednesday in September; Maine, second Mon- 
day in September; Georgia, first Wednesday 
in October; Ohio, Indiana, Iowa, Nebraska and 
West Virginia, second Tuesday in October. 


Of this number, says the Albany Jour- , ; 
nal, perhaps a score or two—say a hundred— | round trip, eta Old Colony railroad and Fall eH BNR? 
nave not borne the pressure of temptation un- | River. On Friday, the 14th of July, at six| Wi) 4 Circuit of three anl a half miles, de- 
They should, of course, all have been 
honest, as all men, in or out of office, should be. 


Until we do the poor is not the only class we 


The fair way to 
look at these 80,000 officials is to look at them 


Tent DP ee Poa a a 











principles of parliamentary propriety and per- 
sonal honor, to make an attack on Mr. Blaine 
so uncalled-for and outrageous as to force every 
Republican member of the judiciary committee 
to declare that they could no longer believe him 
guiltless of malice toward the man whom he so 
shamefully traduced. 


Judge J. G. Abbott’s seating in Mr. Frost’s 
place in Congress, bad as it was, is excelled in 
gross wrong by allowing Gcode of Virginia the 
place to which Platt, Republican, was elected. 
Every precinct gave a majority for Platt, but 
enough votes were thrown out, on one pretext or 
another, to seat Goode. Mr. Thompson, of our 
State, chairman of the committee on elections, 
a Democrat, of course, presented the report of 
his committee, which proved that the contestant, 
Platt, was elected by a considerable and indis- 
putable majority, and he warned the House that, 
if it should refuse to seat Mr. Platt, it would be 
guilty of the boldest outrage ever committed in 
the American Congress or out of it. Neverthe- 
less they did it! And all because Goode, a soft 
money man, promised, if seated, he would not 
favor the repeal of the resumption act, in the 
interest of Tilden’s candidacy! 


It is evident Prof. Seelye should not leave 
Congress. He has learned a great deal since he 
unexpectedly entered politics. He went inas an 
‘tindependent,” sired by the Springfield Repud- 
lican; he is to-day as confirmed a party Repub- 
lican as the most complete ‘‘machine” manipu- 
lator—‘‘machine” being the latest favorite dis- 
qualifying title of those who cannot run the 
party as against the majority. Mr. Seelye had 
a high idea of Lamar of Mississippi when he 
first heard him; he does not now hesitate to say 
- | he believes him insincere and wholly partisan. 
U) He thought the “era of good feeling” had come 
to the Democracy; he finds they are perfidious 
s| and revengeful, and wholly trustless. He was 
r| fierce for reform, and against ‘‘Grantism”—this 
© | last the former disqualifying title of the major- 
ity; but now he squarely and frankly says: ‘‘I 
have read every word of Bluford Wilson's testi- 
mony, and I think the President, to one who 
knows him, stands better than he did before.” 
Yes! Prof. Seelye had better let Amherst Col- 
lege go and tarry awhile in politics! 


f 


Foot-priats of the Lowell Courter :— 
f- Where is Tweed? Ask Samuel J. Tilden. 
Measures not men—the ordinary standard of 
the politician. 
John I. thinks there will be more than a 
Baker’s dozen of them this year. 
For a little man who weighs but 117 pounds, 
Tilden has got the biggest I in the country. 
The Boston //erald proudly boasts that it has 
1- | converted Daniel Pratt from Hayes to Tilden. 
Tarbox calls Hayes a nobody. That’s just 
about what everybody who knows him calls 
Tarbox. 
The Post says it didn’t father the story about 
Bob Lincoln stumping for Tilden. Well, it 
step-fathered it. 
Gov. Tilden is credited with the ability to say 
“No.” He has apparently never been able to 
get any lady to say ‘‘yes.” 
Democratic consistency—Finding fault with 
Grant because he says Bristow may tell cabinet 
secrets, and with Bristow because he wouldn't 
s- | tell them. 
Proctor Knott has at last discovered that the 
Caldwell dispatch was genuine, and proves him- 
at) self guilty both of a suggestio falsi and a sup- 
pressio vert. 
Tilden has conditionally engaged a house- 
keeper for the White House, the Boston Herald 
says. Wouldn't it be as well to write his letter 
of acceptance first ? 
The Boston Globe thinks the Hamburg mas- 
sacre just about a match for the political guillo- 
tine business in New Hampshire. It ‘‘con- 
demns both outrages.” 


w 


r. 


th 


ar into the endeavor to prove that Hayes would be 


a continuation of Grant shows how big a job 
at/ they have undertaken. 





den clubs. 
count up any majority as soon as ‘‘Shammy 


Bully boys they are, too, ready to 


districts, as he did in 1868. 





CORRES PONDENUE. 


oe SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 


PortLanp, Me., July 29, 1876. 
ANTICIPATORY. 

1776—1876. Very quiet the figures look; but 
in the hundred years what has not happened! 
From the tiny settlement in 1620, on the bleak 
shores of New England, slowly feeling its way 
to the light, slowly growing stronger in the 
right, and demanding its liberties of the mother 
country, to the day when the old bell of Inde- 
pendence Hall rang out the nation’s cry of defi- 
ance, ‘‘Proclaim liberty throughout all the land, 


10 


st 


The labor the Democratic organs are putting 


The Post says New York city has sixty Til- 


»» | breakfasts and suppers. 
finds out how much is needed to offset the rural 


Six Yankee Girls at the Centennial. 


Mr. Blaine in that matter. That report would | gentleman wearing a uniform of black with 
have been adopted without the slightest opposi- | scarlet bands, and on his cap ‘“‘Assistant Depot- 
tion, but instead of accepting the generous vin- | Master,” asked our stately dame: ‘Are you 
dication, Knott chose, on Thursday last, in spite | going to the centennial?” To her gravely an- 
of an express understanding that there should | swered “Yes,” he said he would put us ‘‘in a 
be no debate, and in violation of the plainest | special car, when the train was ready,” and 
walked away. That special car! How shall we 
ever express our pleasure and delight in it! 
The colored waiter opposed our entrance, but the 
gentleman said—‘‘Remember, ladies, there is no 
extra charge,” and at once put a few of our 
shawl-bags and satchels in the racks, wheeled 
a chair around, and told us to make ourselves 


comfortable. No one can say whether we ex- 
pressed our thanks then as warmly as we ought; 
but now, when we think of the ‘‘Winchell ven- 
tilating car,” with its absence of dust, its open 
windows, its current of air, its arm-chairs and 
sofas, we, one and all, wish to commend to 
the kind considerations of the travelling public 
the *‘Assistant Depot-Maste~” of Jersey City. 
When the train stopped at Trenton no one 
thought of the stormy winter night when Wash- 
ington crossed the Delaware, but more of ‘*Al- 
ligretti’s Neapolitan bricks of ice cream” that 
we were eating with dainty little spoons. In 
three hours we were in Philadelphia at the Cen- 
tennial depot. For a long distance “‘tlags and 
Streamers gay” had announced the approach to 
the buildings and grounds of the exposition. 
Seventeen hours on land and water, how glad 
we were to seize our bags and start off for the 
omnibus of the “Grand Exposition Hotel”! 
Here we were welcomed by Mr. Curtis, the 
private secretary of Mr. Riley, the manager, 
and at once felt at home and at ease, for we had 
reached our goal and could devote our eyes and 
ears to seeing and hearing. 
THE “‘GRAND EXPOSITION HOTEL.” 

The hotel is ten minutes’ ride from the 
grounds, and is situated at the junction of Gi- 
rard, Lancaster and Munroe avenues; contains 
1325 rooms, has accommodations for 5000 guests. 
There are no lofty stairways to climb, no attic 
rooms in which to smother. The hotel consists 
of four rows of brick cottages, situated on as 
many avenues, 625 feet in length; the front- 
doors are locked, entrance is made by the back- 
doors through corridors that are roofed over 
what will be the yards. The front has a breadth 
of 300 feet, and contains office, reading-room, 
ladies’ parlor and café; up-stairs three 
drawing-rooms opening one into the other. 
The whole house is prettily furnished. Back 
of the largest parlor is the dance-hall, and 
above it the ‘“‘tower parlor,” from the windows 
of which a pretty view of the Park and fountain 
in front of the hotel may be had, and, on going 
a little higher, we could look down, from the 
summit of the hotel, on the populous village 
This 
Flags of all nations and all 


are 


beneath us. house is conducted on the 
European plan. 
sizes waved from the balconies and the twenty- 
three flag-staffs. To Mr. Riley, and his corps of 
efficient assistants, we send our grateful thanks, 
and say,‘ Vivel’ Hotel delaWrande Exposition !” 
Our cottage was No. 106, room 1, on Girard av- 
enue. For this pleasant place we paid seven 
dollars a week each, and never did any room 
have a merrier set of girls, or did it listen to 
more adventures—the memory of which will 
stay with us for long years. side-by-side with 
that of the centennial. 
SIGHTSEEING. 

Sunday found us refreshed and wide awake. 
What should we do? No churches within reach, 
no centennial on account of the over-picty of a 
few people. Happy thought! The Schuylkill! 
In a short time we had traversed the city in the 
horse-cars, stopped under Cullowhill Bridge at 
Fairmount Water Works, bought our tickets, 
twenty-five cents the round trip, and were soon 
sailing up the beautiful river. We passed nu- 
merous landings—‘‘ Rockland,” famous for poor 
children’s picnics; ‘‘Strawberry Mansion,” on 
a high hill; and landed at the ‘Falls of the 
Schuylkill.” The falls have long since disap- 
peared, and the place is now noted for cat-fish 
While waiting for the 
return boat a man fell overboard from a small 
skiff. One of our party was much exercised 
because no one started to help him, but was 
consoled by the remark, ‘‘He won't drown; the 
people born on this river are web-footed.” 
Coming down the river we noticed more par- 
ticularly the fine bridges under which we passed- 
The river seemed spanned with giant arches- 
We stopped at the landing of the Zoological 
Gardens. Twenty-five cent tick ts admitted us 
to that magnificent collection. 
laid out finely for pleasure, as well as for the 
Ilere all things 


The grounds are 


convenience of the animals. 
that walk, creep or fly are collected. The lions 
and tigers have a house by themselves. The 
monkeys chattered and the birds sang and 
screamed to each other. In 
snipes and herons. ‘Towards one ertrance were 


a ravine were 








unto all the inhabitants thereof!” it seems as 
though the people must have lived more earn- 
estly and nobly then than in the hundred years 
that have just come and gone. In these later 
times the landmarks and traditions of our an- 
cestors\seemed to be fading away, and, when we 


” 








contagious\and exacting that nothing but a visit 
to the grand exposition of the nations would 


cure it! 
: EN ROUTE. 


This letter is an account of the visit of six 


they lived, what it cost, and what they saw. 
One of them started from the ‘‘Forest city,” 
leaving behind the cool breezes of the ocean 








.| knew not where. In the ‘*Hub of the Universe” 
.|the whole party met, having provided them- 
selves with excursion tickets, eleven dollars the 


| P. M., these enterprising Yankee girls were en | 
route for the grandest show over which the | 
great arch of the heavens ever bent in silent 
commendation. To our many relatives and 
friends we owe thanks for the thoughtful care 
which watched over and made our journey so 
pleasant. As we left the ‘‘Hub” some blank- 
books — suggestive articles — fell in our laps, 
whether we used them well or ill this letter | 
| must be the judge. The two hours ride to Fall 
River was quickly over, nothing especially beau- 
| tiful in the landscape; so we turned our atten- 
tion to our neighbors, discussed with charming 
frankness our impressions of them, and found 


least expected, over the country like a tidal- | 
wave swept the centennial fever—a fever 80 | 


like a fairy dream. 
would be an impossibility. 


three enormous granite pita, holding grizzly, 
brown and black bears. They seemed almost 
human, standing on their hind legs and begging 
for something to eat. In another part were the 
bison sheds, with the big unwieldly creatures = 
near them, enclosed within a wire-fence, the 
| tiny scavengers of the prairies, comical little 
dogs. Not far off,-watching the graceful deer 
with evil eyes, crouched the quaint gray figures 
of the wolves. Of course we did not see all, 
but to the land of dreams went with us the 
sound of waters, the changing of cars, and the 


girls to the centennial —how they went, how | ™Usic of ‘Hold the Fort!” 


AT THE EXPOSITION. 
Monday found us in the centennial groursds- 
A year ago how little had been done, and mow 


and the pungent odors of the pines to zo she the nations vie with each other in the display 


of their goods. Nearly one hundred and fifty 
buildings have been erected, and chrough the 
thirteen entrances pour the crowd of visitors to 
the ‘world’s fair.” The narrow-gauge rajiroad, 
manded our first attention. While riding we: 
obtained a clearer idea of the extent of the 
buildings and grounds. We then turned our 
attention to the main building. If one has but 
little time, and can see but one place, take the 
main hall and patronize the ‘rolling-chairs.” 
This hall is 1880 feet in length, 464 feet in 
width, and rests on 672 It cost 
over a million and a half of dollars, and in it 
every nation is represented. 


stone piers. 


By means of an 
elevator the towers can be reached, and the 
view of the hall as one goes up and down seems 
To describe everything 
Japan and China 


that nearly all were to be our fellow passengers. | Te in pleasant contrast to Egypt, on whose 


On the cars, in exchange for tickets, the keys of 
our one-dollar staterooms were given us. At 
eight o'clock, having bade farewell to the genia! | 





temple is the inscription: ‘‘The oldest peopit 
of the world sends its greeting to the youngest 
nation.” 


England and her far-off colonies are 


conductor, Commodore Porter, we were afloat | side-by-side with the more crude endeavors of 


lin the ‘‘Bristol,” on the waters of the Narra- | South America. 


| gansett. The evening was spent on deck watch- | § 
ing the supset and the fitful gleams of lightning. | ¢ 


As the shadows faded and the stars came out | * 


as it played ‘“‘Poet and Peasant,” “One Thou- | § 
sand and One Nights,” and dreamy waltzes. le 


| 


| 


Russia comes in barbaric 
plendor, and the Scandinavians are opposite to 
he more polished countries of Southern Eu- 


ope. One thing is very noticeable—the United 


| we sought the saloon and listened to the band | 5tates are more quiet in their tastes and more 


olid in their achievements. Among the arti- 
les that particularly pleased us were the car- 


We said, the other day, that if one waited | One of the party met an acquaintance of Greek | Pets of England, the iron plates and bars of 


laces 


turbulent waters had no terrors forus. At four | Works in repousse of Elkington & Co., London, 
o’clock we were on deck. After a fine sail up | the coal monuments of Nova Scotia, the corals 


at six A. M. we landed at 


Only waiting to engage our staterooms on the 
‘“‘Providence” for the next Saturday, we shoul- ; ™ 
dered our bags, gathered up our skirts, and 
walked through the dirtiest district in the world 
to Pier 17. There the Courtland-street ferry 
carried us to Jersey City. The sail across the | ™ 





j and cameos of Italy, the wax-figures of the 
peasantry of Norway and Sweden, the Turkish 
rugs, the furs, the malachite and lapis-lazuli 


antels, the silver napkins thrown over golden 


baskets, the solid gold ornaments of Russia, the 
crockery of Dresden, the Hamburg ivory, the 
garnets of Prague, and, in our own country, so 


uch to admire in books and furniture, in jew- 


river is very pretty; one can hardly realize that | ¢ls and manufactures of all kinds, in the gran- 
the place, where is now the big, bustling city of | ite columns and plate-glass wotks; but to us 
New York, was once still and beautiful, covered | New England girls the greatest charm was in 


‘with huge trees draped with wild grape-vines | th 
J. Proctor Knott obtained from the judiciary | and inhabited by wild animals and the savage 
tion, and the development of her peculiar talents | committee of the House a unanimous report, Algonquin. In the depot we had to wait a few 
was mainly the result of her frequent inter- | which, while not clearing him of the charge of moments, as the train left at five minutes past 
On the platform | withholding the Caldwell despatch, declared eight. 
she presented a very picturesque figure. She|him innocent of ‘‘suppressing evidence, and, successful arrival so far, and the kindness of 
was unusually tall, and her gaunt figure was set ' substantially, of any malice whatever toward | every one, further attention was offered us; a| cameos belonging to a New York lady, who 


While congratulating ourselves on our 


Ba 


e pendant ear-rings and sieeve-buttons made 


of Plymouth rock, not alone that they were a 
part of the corner-stone of the nation, but that 
a descendant of John and Priscilla Alden was 
the owner. In the same pavilion, exhibited by 
Starr & Marcus of New York, were thirty-five 
























































































































had collected then 
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~, fourteen acres, 


half a million. 
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SPECIAL TO Tilt 
LANCASTER 
Some one signing t 
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had collected them as one gathers pictures or 
curiosities. Near-by was Tiffany & Co.’s grand 
display of diamonds and other precious jewels 


the water, or gleefully wading with bare feet, 
ani shouting to find the surprised little fishes 
sniffing about their white toes; to see the calm 


Olivet Cemetery, Baltimore, July 11. The mon- 
ument stands in what is called ‘‘the preacher's 
lot,” a plot where a number of distinguished 


er, the Rev. Jesse Lee, was dedicated at Mount 


Unitarians. 
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the earnest, loving Christian activity of the 
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ability and a former influential Democrat of this 
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on no one 


main building, and is designed as a memorial of 
the centennial exhibition and a repository for 
painting, statuary, and other works of art, for 
alltime. We all enjoyed it very much, but the 
remembrance of the things seen is very faint. 
In the art-annex are thirty-six rooms filled to 
repletion. A partial description would be very 
unjust; but in one thing the United States 
would do well to copy the English custom—that 
of having the pames of each picture attached. 
Italy contributes her quota of statues}and the 
nations have sent theie best. The expense of 
this building was borne by the State of Pennsyl- 


that lent it a regal air in my childhood. Far 
beyond the blue top of Wachusett invites toa 
fine panoramic view of central Massachusetts, 
with a faint peep, on very clear days, of the 
State House ind Bunker Hill Monument on the 
east, and the outlines of Mounts Tom and Toby 


on the west. 
RIVERS. 


Just at the center bridge the north and south 
branches of the Nashua meet and flow smoothly 
on their way to join the bluer Merrimack. To 
see these sister streams in their quiet course 
before and after union one would judge them 


The general meeting of the Social Science As- 
sociation will be held at Saratoga, September 
5-8, just before the Unitarian National Confer- 
ence. Addresses will be delivered by the Presi- 
dent, David A. Wells, Governor Tilden, Horace 
t White, F. B. Sanborn, Edward Atkinson, Prof. 
Dwight, Charles Nordhoff, Dorman B. Eaton, 
and many others. Among the topics are ‘‘Our 
Economic Possibilities,” ‘‘The Industrial and 
Social Problems of Cotton Manufacturing in a 
New England City,” ‘‘Wages,” ‘‘The Industrial 
and Social Condition of the South,” ‘Chinese 





them in another column. 


come alike to nostril and skin. Read his sug- 


gestive advertisement! 


mer suits and lounging-sacks for the first time, 
this week, and they promise to be but the fore- 
runners of most desirable specialties at this pop- 
ular house. We refer to the advertisement. 


Choate, under the Revere House, is profuse 
in offering perfumes, powders, soaps, etc., etc., 
for the season—all delightfully sweet and wel§ 


‘Oak Hall” introduces East India pongee sum- 


the acquittal of : :eir father. 


Prof. William it. Dimmock, the principal of 
Adams Academy at Quincy, Mass., receives a 
salary of $6000, doubtless a larger sum than 
any other person in the country in a similar po- 
sition. The Academy maintains a high grade 
of excellence, and has a good number of stu- 
dents. Prof. Dimmock was formerly of our 
Latin School, and subsequently professor of 
Greek in Williams College. 

Col. Mason W. Tappan, of Bradford, N. H., 
has been appointed Attorney-General of the 


HAYMARKET SQUARE. 


¥AMOS BECKFORD, Jr., JOSHUA MAXWELL, 
SALESMEN, 


METALL ONLY 


900 PIECES 


Black 
Lyons 


10 per cent. less than any 
house in Boston. 


CALL AND EXAMINE! 
augs tf 


W000) 


VIOLET PERFUME —Delicious 
for the warm weather. 
75c. per bottle. 

AT CHOATE'S. 


oda and Mineral Waters, 


In Fountains, Siphons and j Bottles ; also, SYRUPS 
OF ALL FLAVORS. 
Wholesale and retail dealers in Massey, Collins & 
Co.’s Philadelphia Ale and Porter, Frank 
Jones’s Portsmouth Golden Ale, 


Pure Apple Cider, 


Vienna, Burkhardt’s and Pfaff’s Lager Beer. Also 
Sole Agents for Harmon’s New York Pale Ale. 


rhen Wash- : ea Immigration to the Pacific States,” ‘A National inki ishi G : : 

bn af stale vania and the city of Philadelphia at a cost of }@¥en too calm in their fringy beds; but away Uni sd ty.” “The Civil 8 is | Lhose thinking of refurnishing rooms or | State by the Governor and Council. He is an ' e a RR DS AS EECA All orders promptly attended to 

cream” that over two million dollars. It has a glass roof, | # the north of the township, where the north pitas uP eo o¥h a a, Parga: houses, this fall, will do well to look at Soutier | able and true man, eloquent and methodical, Ta) | PERFU eee jo per bottle, : 

ore 18 2 ? eee Sie ae “Buildin ssociations,” e Railro ues- , ‘ ; | assorted odors, ere 

seeone.. tn and, during the warm weather, three hours at a | branch comes frisking and frolicking in, several aioe de yd ares aia Y siacuaawar cas & Hooper's elegant stock of nice furniture, | anda noble old Free-Soiler. Should he accept \ \ ' AT j 100 WORCESTER ST 
small mills have claimed its aid in their labors, | "° spiny Y,  Mependent and! which they are selling at lower figures than|the position the State would secure an officer VNU. | ee CHOATE'S. s Se 


4 at the Cen- 


time was as long as one ought to stay in it. 


Delinquent Children,” ‘‘Statistics and Legisla- 


ever before. Holmes’ block, Haymarket square. 





who has few equals either in practical sagacity,| From the 


WEST OF TREMONT. 


e “flags and Machinery Hall is 524 feet west of the main | 40d the energetic south branch has done duty in oie” ete. Phaied atenuiiisie tin aenatinens ean be Most Celebrated SPRAY — Luvin’s new perfume, 
approach to building, and there everything is eclipsed by |All the great factories of Clinton. Theyhave| ooo oa ne Shih abe eth at the}, 22¢ century-plant, at the Old South church, eloquence of speech, or the power to secure | manufacturers of France 1 | pf 95, Depot, 16 KILBY ST., 
both well earned their repose, and the pleasant is being exhibited for the benefit of the preser- | for his clients favorable verdicts and judg- } | | CHOATE’S. | julyi5 Corner of Water Street, BOSTON at 


exposition. 
r, how glad 
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Hotel’?! 
Curtis, the 


on 
@ manager, 
», for we had 


our eyes and 


TEL.” 


the Corliss engine of 2400 horse-power, a ma- 
chine that regulates itself and all else in this 
grand place. This hall istoremain. It covers 
fourteen acres, and was built at a cost of over 
half a million. There is another curiosity, the 
“Cataract centritugal pumps.” To most peo- 
ple this buiiding has the greatest attractions, 
for here everything is in motion, froi the tiny 
jig-saws to the great engines that propel the 
ocean-steamers; there the Waltham Watch Co. 


smiles of fertile vales through which they hold 
their happy course, still dispensing, with new 
blessing, the fresh, sweet breath of their amber 


tide. 
SOCIAL STATE. 


A stranger here, of the busy Yankee type, 
might ask What is the business of Lancaster? 
Down the length of the pleasant center street 
there is one large country store, and a low block 
of smaller ones. Large, comfortable dwellings 


reduced rate of three dollars a day. 


Some people are disposed to find fault with 
the clergymen for allowing the churches to be 
closed while they go away on a vacation. But 
on those hot Sundays in July the hymns de- 
scriptive of the summer land, generally consid- 
ered so consoling, seemed tu have lost their 
charm—for instance, one reading thus :— 


No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eterral noon; 


vation-fund. Calder & Wiswell, the well-known 
florists, who exhibit it, give quite an interesting 
history of the rare flower. It came from Cal- 
houn’s place. 

Messrs. I. D. Richards & Sons are vintners of 
long and honorable standing. They are offer- 
ing spirits and wines for family and medicinal 


use that are choice and thoroughly reliable. | t¢tianin Newburyport, and was formed by White- 
We are pleased to call the attention of our read- | field one hundred and thirty years ago. The 





ments. 


The poet Whittier, who lives in Amesbury, 
Mass., some six miles up the river, says that 
one of the first questions asked him by Dom 
Pedro, of Brazil, was in reference to the valley 
of the Merrimack and the Whitefield church. 
This church bears the name of the First Presby- 


AT OLD PRICES! 


Examine the Qualities 
at $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, 
82 and $2.25. 


POW DER-—2 and cts. box—usual 
price 50c. and $1.09, 
! AT 

| CHOATE’S. 

KISSES — Lily of the Valley 
Lubin Perfumes, four sizes. 
! AT 
\ | CHOATE’S. 








for FRENCH SOAPS, 
assorted odors, at 
CHOATE's, 


Nothing Superior has ever been 


building contains a handsome marble monument Offered. 





FURNITURE. 
SAMUEL cide & SON’S 


ENGLISH HAIR SEATING, 


IMPORTED BY 
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from the manufacture their time-pieces, the sewing-ma- an : SERRE A MRSS oo and, ers to their card. xmas Under REVERE HOUSE. 
ction of Gi- chines ply their needles, many of them by rhe * we + bee 8 Where congregations ne’er break up, The houses which the Arlington Land Co. | to the great revivalist. oo : BRAMAN SHAW & 00 
alana sass satnaieeah Naaman NN einai’ And Sabbaths never end. offer for sale are very excellent tenements, ina| As we feared, when the Advertiser censured NEW MUSIC BOOKS ! ] y 
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*s; contains 
5000 guests. 
mb, no attic 
ote! consists 


steam-power; the looms make neckties, hand- 
kerchiefs and carpets; but at five o’clock the 
walking-beams move slower and slower, the 
water from numerous pipes and escapes ceases 


present few patches of tillage; neither do bovine 
crowds hint of early milk-carts or of dairies. 
The fertile interval has been laid down to grass 
since when no one remembers. The people of 


Our wealthy citizens generally have gone away 
for pleasure, and what comfort is there fora 
poor family to plod away in the broiling sun after 
passing a restless night fighting musquitoes and 


life. 


most desirable community, and afford grand op-| (after exposure) its city editor for agreeing, 
portunities for young men to get a foothold in| with the other daily papers, to make nv mention 
We cordially favor an examination of the | of a postoffice theft, a few months since, that 


EMERSON'S CHORUS BOOK. 


$1.25, or $12.00 per dozen’, by L. O. EMERSON, is a 
work of rare merit, designed for Musical Societies, 


Shepard, 


MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN 


FINE AND MEDIUM 


uated on as falling, and soon all is still. The workmen sisi iDlnké, Weel aceusedtGmaniant, tivaensiinaiel | a , a sata eae bargains offered. gentleman souglit the earliest opportunity to Cocveutiten un ea tee en : 1 

; the front- gq commence to clean and cover their machinery. | 1. sual sieineais ilies ie caigabeientii ee or Ene wre 2 . “is ae ok re € ad- | Shepard, Norwell & Co., are uffering at both | leave the establishment. Mr. R. W. Merrill, Half are sacred: ck belt decane Pasa is PI 4 

by the back- Over all sounds the sweet music of the chimes. hace a AEE ee ; Joining er + ering trom whooping | wholesale and retail a large line of white and | accordingly, after six years’ service, has ac- Oorwe THE SALUTATION. | ® 
of their minds. Benevolent societies among the | cough and cholera-infantum? Our churches are | ooiored flannels from the recent auction-sales at cepted a position upon the editorial staff of the ; ($1.38, or $12.00 per dozen), by L. O. EMERSON, will 


roofed over 
1as a breadth 


ading-room, 





One of the ‘tannexes” of this building is the 
shoe and leather hall. A tine idea of the un- 
derstanding of all countries can be here ob- 


ladies of the several churches care for the needs 
of the poor, each in its own parish, and want is 
rare in the town. Classes and social gatherings 


not designed for the poor, and at the present 
time thousands of the working people are deep- 
ly in debt, and church-going is out of the ques- 


daily papers. Heclaims to have been brutally 


a considerable reduction on last year’s prices. 
They are also offering a full line of choice un- 
shrinking Shaker flannels at reduced prices. 


be a familiar friend in the meetings of Choirs, Con- 
ventions, etc. Singing Schvol Course, Tunes, An- 
thems, Chants, etc., all of the best. 


THE ENCORE. 


Philadelphia Times. Mr. Merrill is a young 
man of ability, an experienced journalist, and 
a genial companion. 


& Co. 





voting himself to journalism and the other | ——— 


LODGE AND CHURCH FURNITURE made 


to order. 


Our goods are sold by all the principal dealers 


throughout New England. 
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shed. Back than can be seen anywhere. The United States nity for ean of seusilts aud optniens Winslow, the forger, has, since his saree! that though silk has advanced forty per cent., | London, on the 25th ult., at the age of forty-nine. for which it is specially designed. Ee : 
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and fountain 
nd, on going 
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ilous village 


both in.peace and war. Beside the figures, in 
the dress of the army and navy, from 1776 
down to our day, worked the people fashioning 


the ammunition of war. The Smithsonian In- 


Acadia? Iknow too well what are its faults and 
shortcomings. Butina summer sojourn one has 
not time to recognize such well-forgotten charac- 


misrepresented, and touches upon the tendency 
of the world to kick a man when he is down. 
The dead, he says, have been summoned from 


yard. These are from the first manufacturers 


offered. 
Two of Hiram Maxfield’s celebrated clam- 


of France, and nothing superior has ever been | branches of literature at an early age, he became 


(35 cts.) Sabbath School Song Book, by R. M. McIN- 
TOSH, will be received with a shout by Sabbath-school 
children and their teachers. Decidedly good. 
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successively connected with various London 
newspapers. He was well-known asa writer of 
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horrible figures. This came from Vancouver's 


Island. All through the hall were the idols of 


from observance of what is better worth our 
while. ‘That is a wise reflection that Goldsmith 


count tothe Judge of all men they had their ac- 
count redpened for the insertion of crimes im- 
possible to them. Ile gives the details of his 


and the gustatory and seaside enjoyment is a 
whole day’s pleasure. 


the most popular. HALL,” we have also ONE DOZEN Oxford 


Dr. Walter Channing sovun followed Dr. | Cambridge Summer = 5 at . 
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wide awake, 


chinery Hall; but, nevertheless, they represen 
just as much time and thought, just as much 


skill and care. Were are inlaid and carved 


unpleasant points to those who h: ve a taste for 
such matters. One hopeless objection to the 
town will instantly occur to all your readers, 





life; and, though admitting some crimes, tke 
first of which he claims he was unconscious of 
committing, denies many with which he is 
charged. 


hour till eleven o’clock. 
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this department he was at the head of his pro-| silk of same shade. 
fession. He has been a frequent and able con- 
tributor to the medical literature of the day. 
He wasa brother of Rev. William Ellery Chan- 


PUBLIC OR PRIVATE PARTIES, 


large or small. Every requisite furnished from Table 
to Dessert, with experienced waiters to atiend. 
WEDDING CAKE 


Also, a few pairs of heavy white flannel ENG- 
LISH CRICKET TROUSERS (imported). 


After many years of careful experiment we are 


now prepared to give our customers 


The Highest Product of the Photographic 
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by this process. 
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the resignation of Mr. T. T. Sawyer. It is 


Republican says Charles Sumner's statue, when | 4g0. His death leaves Dr. Jacob Bigelow the] sent to any address, with privilege of exam- 
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Some Cambridge Celebrities. 
A LITERARY VERSAILLES. 


Cambridge is the paradise of literary people 
of small my ot and the ultima Thule of th 
homes of those who have wealth but little eul- 
ture. Position in Cambridge society is deter- 
mined, not by blood, as in Philadelphia, not by 
wealth, as in New York, not by knowledge, as 
in Boston, but by culture, and by the amount 
and merit of literary work done. A fine 
in the Atlantse may open the doors of its ‘‘best 
society” to the indigent author; but the owner- 
ship of the Bonanza mines, in itself, cannot. 
He who either has done or is capable of doing 
the noblest literary work stands at the top of 
the social ladder; he who is the furthest re- 
moved from doing such work is at the bottom. 

The social condition is both the cause and the 
result of Cambridge being the center of the lit- 
erary life of the United States; the cause— 
since literary men are usually poor, and avoid 
that society which measures social rank by 
wealth; the result—since literary merit is the 
only test of worth used in a purely literary so- 
ciety. A great college, moreover, attracts either 
into its service or its neighborhood many men 
of letters; and the college of Bancroft, of Mot- 
ley and of Lowell has been unusually success- 
ful in this regard. 

Nothing is more natural than for us to asso- 
ciate the names of Longfellow and of Lowell, 
though the one is the poet of the heart, the 
other of the intellect; the one the poet of the 
people, the other of the scholar. Alike in 
many respects, unlike in more, each is held by 
the other in the highest esteem. It is not un- 
common, early in an evening, to see Mr. Lowell 
going up the plank-walk leading to his brother- 
poet’shome. In Cambridge, Longfellow is loved, 
Lowell admired. Though younger by a dozen 
years, it is generally conceded that Lowell is a 
broader, finer scholar than the translator of 
Dante and the author of the ‘‘Spanish Student.” 
Mr. Longfellow is primarily a poet; Mr. Lowell 
is both a poet andacritic. The conversation 
of both is simple and witty; that of Mr. Lowell 
is characterized by a blunt, Yankee-like frank- 
ness suggestive of the ‘‘Biglow Papers.” Mr. 
Longfellow’s library is a model of order and ar- 
tistic arrangemen:; Mr. Lowell’s is suggestive 
of the original chaos ; books in cases, on shelves, 
tables, chairs and the floor, books anywhere, 
everywhere, helter-skelter. 

The leading expounder of the philosophy of 
Mr. Herbert Spencer in America is Mr. John 
Fiske, the author of ‘‘The Cosmic Philosophy.” 
Assistant librarian at the college, the visitor at 
the library on a morning may see him busily 
engaged in his library work. A graduate only 
a dozen years ago, his several books occupy a 
high and unique place in our literature. A 
friend of Mr. J. K. Paine, the composer, he is 
passionately fond of music; in fact Mr. Fiske, 
though the fact is not generally known, has 
composed somewhat himself. But philosophy 
is his chosen field, and he cultivates it with con- 
stant diligence. By his friends he is regarded 
much as Mr. Mill was regarded by his friends 
thirty years ago, as one upon whom the future 
advance of philosophy in a large degree de- 
pended. 

There are very few men in our country who 
have the inclination and the leisure to cultivate 
literature as a fine art. One of this too small 
company is Charles Eliot Norton. Though the 
author of but two books and the translator of 
the Vita Nuova of Dante, his contributions to 
periodical literature are many in number and 
various in subject. He was editor of the North 
American Review in conjunction with Mr. Low- 
ell, from 1864 to 1868; and is now a constant 
contributor to the Nation, of which he was one 
of the founders. Mr. Norton and Mr. Fiske 
are now editing and preparing fer publication 
the manuscript left by Mr. Chauncey Wright. 
A discoverer of important truths in botany, an 
expounder of the Darwinianism recognized by 
the founder of the theory, a physician and a 
metaphysician, Mr. Wright was an Arthur Hal- 
lam in the hopes which he inspired among his 
friends of his philosophical and scientific great- 
ness. Alas! he was an Arthur Hallam also in 
his early death. 

Connected with Mr. Norton's home by a well- 
worn path is the home of Mr. E. L. Godkin, the 
editor-in-chief of the Nation. Though pub- 
lished in New York, much of the editorial writ- 
ing is done in Cambridge, and many, if not 
most, of its book notices are there written. It 
is said that eleven of the college professors are 
constant contributors to its columns. What it 
is to the higher politiéal life of the nation the 
Atlantic, as a magazine, is to the higher literary 
life. The Atlantic has always been a New Eng- 
land (a Boston) institution, but edited, printed 
and published in Cambridge, it is more of a 
Boston institution than ever. Mr. Howells, its 
well-known editor, lives on the famous Concord 
avenue, near the estate of Theophilus Parsons. 
Though devoting himself assiduously to writing, 
Mr. Howells gives much of his time to society, 
in which his charming frankness makes many 
friends and no enemies. No living author has 
analyzed female character with more deftness 
and truth than he; and it is a coincidence de- 
serving of notice that he who created both the 
noble ‘Kitty’ and the heartless ‘‘Mrs. Farrell” 
is much liked and admired by the ladies. Mr. 
Howells usually writes over his owa name, but 
occasionally not. Some of the book notices of 
the Atlantic are written outside of the office, 
but in many of the most important ones the 
delicate touch of the author of “A Foregone 
Conclusion” and ‘‘Suburban Sketches” is per- 
ceptible. His assistant is Mr. George P. Lath- 
rop, whose wife is a daughter of Hawthorne. 
Mr. Lathrop published, a few months since, a 
volume of poems, but his work consists in part 
of literary criticism. 

There is probably no American family which 
hag attained so much distinction in a line purely 
literary as the Abbotts. Mr. Jacob Abbott, the 
readers of the ‘‘Rollo Books” and of the ‘‘Fran- 
conia Stories” are wont to argue, is the best, as 
he was the earliest, writer of children’s books in 
the United States. His brother, John S. C. Ab- 





volumes which he has written. 
of Jacob are likewise famous for their literary 
achievements; David Vaughn is the compiler 
of the United States Digest; Austin’s name 
stands on the title-page of some fifty books on 
law; Lyman is the author of numerous books, 
and a constant contributor to periodical litera- 
ture; and Edward is one of the editors of the 
Congregationalist. The home of Edward Ab- 








bott is within a stone’s throw of ‘*Elmwood,” | life. 


the home of Mr. Lowell. He is now engaged 


“Revolutionary Times.” 


quired graces of learning and culture, greater 
in the native kindliness of his heart, has had a 


the author of th 
merous other important works ; 
the scholar in Chaucer and Spenser, ’ 
President of the London Shakespeare Society ; 
Washburn, an ex-Governor of the 
several works upon sub- 
jects connected with law; Prof. William Everett, 
the son of Edward the preacher, the poet and 
the critic; and Professor Dunbar, formerly ed- 
itor-in-chief of the Boston Advertiser, now Pro- 
poem | fessor of Political Economy in the college and 
a contributor of leading articles and of book- 
notices to the North American Review.—Chris- 
tian Union. 


| Prof. Emory 
State and the author of 


his country! 


youthful ardor. 


know it. 





writer of Greek text-books; Professor Cooke, 
e “New Chemistry” and of nu- 
Professor Child, 
and vice- 


Quincy, Hancock and Adams. 


BY PROF. WILLIAM R. DIMMOCK. 


I spend many hours of every day upon a spot 
in Quincy, Mass., consecrated, if avy of _our 
land is, to patriotic feeling, as being the birth- 
place ot John Hancock, the resideace of Josiah 
Quincy, Jr., and selected to commemorate them 
by John Adams as the site of his school. What 
names more fitly, then, than those of Quincy. 
Hancock and Adams could be mentioned? That 
brilliant spirit, that far-seeing prophet, that elo- 
quent orator, Josiah Quincy, Jr. ; that immor- 
tal President of the Continental Congress, whose 
bold signature was affixed one hundred years 
ago to that Declaration that claimed for our 
colonies: nationality, John Hancock; and that 
stalwart, resolute soul, prime mover of the 
Declaration, that fiery heart, that animated the 
vast learning and marvellous sagacity of the 
greatest constructive statesman of our country, 
John Adams? How early and how unfalter- 
ingly did Josiah Quincy, Jr., himself the son of 
a patriotic sire, correspondent of Washington 
and of Franklin, see the full import of the 
struggle that was coming upon our land, and 
how fully did he give himself to the cause of 
Nearly nine years before the 
Declaration of Independence, a youth of only 
twenty-three, he said in public print :— 
‘‘When they endeavor to make us perceive 
our inability to oppose our mother country, let 
us boldly answer: In defence of our civil and 
religious rights we dare oppose the world. With 
the God of armies on our side, even the God 
who fought our fathers’ battles, we fear not the 
hour of trial, though the hosts of our enemies 
should cover the field like locusts. 
enthusiasm, let us live and die enthusiasts.” 
Nor was this a momentary and fitful spark of 
A year later, more than seven 
years before Lexington and Concord, he said :— 
‘We Americans have a righteous cause. We 
The power of Great Britain may op- 
press, nay, for a time apparently subdue us. 
But before all the freeborn sons of the North 
will yield a general and united submission to 
any tyrannic power on earth, fire and sword, 
famine and slaughter, desolation and ruin, will 
ravage the land.” 

The seeds of death were early sown in his 
constitution, but he spared no effort with voice 
or pen, in conversation, in correspondence, in 
public harangue, to influence and animate his 
Ready for his country’s service 
wherever called, he made a voyage to England 
and there gave counsel to the friends of Amer- 
ica, and gathered information for the patriots 
at home; and again in obedience to his coun- 
try’s friends, to convey advice and information 
not safe to entrust to writing, though contrary 
to his physician’s advice, and with the personal 
consciousness that it would prevent’ his recov- 
ery, he set sail in a stormy spring. He died 
upon the voyage, in sight of the country he 
loved so well, having but one prayer, one de- 
sire, that he might live long enough to have an 
interview with Samuel Adams or Joseph War- 
He had a fond 
father whom he dutifully honored, a dearly- 
loved wife who mourned for him twenty-three 
years, until her death, and an only son, in 
whom all his paternal pride and hopes were 
centered; but his dying wish was for his coun- 
try—his last desire that he might perform for 
Such was one of the contri- 
He 


countrymen. 


ren—then he would die content. 


her a last duty. 


butions of our town to the nation’s life. 
lived but thirty-three years, but these years were 
filled with efforts for his country’s welfare by the 
He was an effective worker 
in his own time—an illustrious example for 


loftiest patriotism. 


posterity. 


May I not speak, in passing, of the worthy son 
ef this most worthy sire—distinguished in Con- 
gress as an earnest and eloquent orator against 
the policy of Jefferson and Madison; one of the 
first in Congress to denounce slavery; Judge 
of the Municipal Court and Mayor of Boston; 
President of Harvard College for sixteen years ; 
earnest in his patriotism in extreme old age in 
the prosecution of the war against the rebel- 
lion; accepting from his father as a rule of 
life readiness of service to his countrymen, 
and transmitting it, as we know, to his de- 


scendants. 


And John Hancock, resolute espouser of his 
country’s cause, who imperilled his vast estate 
and his life in the opening struggles for our in- 
dependence—hunted by British soldiers, Presi- 
dent of the Provincial Congress at Concord, 
and later of the Continental Congress, where 
he secured immortal fame in the birth-act of 
American independence; Governor of our State 
for eleven years; patriotic and generous in the 
use of his great fortune, he will ever live among 
the few choice spirits to whom our country is 
most indebted, though no inscription marks his 
tomb, no monument is erected to his memory. 
What could our town better do in this centennial 
year than take the initiatory steps towards the 
erection of a proper memorial of John Hancock 
in the enclosure, or in the church itself, belong- 
ing to the society to which his father faithfully 
ministered? 
And now I come to him who in vigor and 
earnestness of mind, in robust and independent 
manliness, in profound legal learning, in entire 
unselfishness and patriotic devotion, in politi- 
cal genius and constructive ability, was pre- 
eminent among the founders of our nation. 
bott, is distinguished at least by the number of} this town of Quincy, Mass., John Adams was 
The four sons | born and reared, and in this town he spent all 
the earliest years of his professional life. 
ing with the people of this then purely rural 
town—and not a large one—perforiming the 
simple duties of the simple civic offices that his 
fellow-citizens entrusted to him, he at the same 
time devoted himself so ardently to the study 
of legal principles and their illustration that he 
fitted himself to perform the great work of his 
In the disputes that arose between the 
t province and the mother country his learning 
in writing a series of ‘‘Paragraph Histories,” | and great abilities were relied upon to defend 
two numbers of which have already appeared. | the views and the actions of the patriots of the 
He has just published a little book on the social | day. Though closely engaged in the duties of 
life of the country a hundred years ago, entitled | his protession, in which he held so prominent 
ree a rank that he was later appointed Chief Justice 
I'he venerable Dr. Peabody, great in the ac- | of’ the State, he yet saw clearly the issue that 
must be made, and said in his private diary that 
death in any form was preferable to the submis- 


long and honorable career as a pastor, an au-| sion of his country. 


thor, an editor and a professor. A contributor 
to the highest class of our periodical literature 
for over thirty years, he was editer of the North 
American Reriew from 1854 to 1863. 
yeurs ago he published a little book on Ethics. 
It is hoped that he will supplement this ele- 
mentary work by an advanced one onthe same 
subject. A student from youth of moral sci- 
ence, no one is better fitted for the task. 





In the Congress of Delegates of 1774, at Phil- 
adelphia, an assemblage of great men—among 
| them George Washington, Samuel Adams, Pat- 
Two | rick Henry, Richard Henry Lee, Robert T. 
| Paine, John Jay and William Livingston—no 
/one was more influential than Mr. Adams. It 
| was upon his nomination that George Washing- 
| ton was chosen Commander-in-Chief. 
A | events moved rapidly on. 


If this be 


Mov- 


Public 


It soon became ap- 


colleague of Professor Peabody in the depart-| parent to the most far-seeing patriots that any 
ment of philosophy in Harvard University is | idea of honorable reconciliation with Great 
Prof. Bowen. Though a writer upon metaphys- | Britain was chimerical, and that independence 


ical, historical and political subjects, and owner | m 


ust be the avowed aim. 


In the discussions 


and editor of the North American Review for | upon the subject Mr. Adams was the most 


the eleven years previous to 1854, he now con- 
fines his work to his duties as professor. The | 
opponent of Mr. J. S. Mill in philosophy, he is | 
his ablest, most directly opposed antagonist in 
political economy. From identical premises 
Mr. Mill and Prof. Bowen draw contradictory | 
conclusions. 

After along and honored life of letters, Dr. 
J. G. Palfrey still plies his pen. Four volumes 
of his history of New England have already been 
published, and it is understood that the fifth is 
in course of writing. Called by some the great- 
est of American historians, Dr. Palfrey is writ- 
ing a work which is taking its place by the side | 
of the **Dutch Republic” and the ‘Conquest of | 
Mexico.” He, too, has taken his turn in the ed- 
itorship of our oldest and ablest Review, having 
preceded Prof. Bowen in that position. That 
the editor of the North American should be 
neither a resident of Cambridge nora professor 
at Harvard would be a strange fact. The pres- 
ent editor is one of the professors of history, 
Mr. Henry Adams, the youngest son but one of 
Charles Francis. Though hardly yet in middle | 
lite, Mr. Adams is well-known as a thorough 
student of the early institutions of mankind. He 
is now engaged in writing a work on early Eng- 
lish institutions, which may see the light in a 
couple of years. In it he will controvert, upon 
many points, Mr. Stubbs and Mr. Freeman. 
Like the case of the Nation and the Atlantic, 
most of the book-notices of the North American 
are written by those not editorially connected 
with it. Nearly all of those on historical sub- 
jects are written by Mr. Adams. 
man, Mr. Adams wrote poetry, but has of late 
dismounted from Pegasus. He often, however, | 
writes notices of volumes of poems for his Re 
tiew. 

Among many others, distinguished in literary 
pursuits, whom Cambridge delights to honor as 
her citizens are Prof. Francis Wharton, the au- 
thor of numerous works upon legal subjects; 
Prof. Hedge, the German scholar, and the au- | 





su 


de 








of 





Gray, the father of botany in America; Prof. | 
Pierce, the only original mathematician whom | na 
in this centennial year we can boast; Mr. Alexan- 

der Agassiz, the inheritor of the genius of his 
father; Prof. Sophocles, a native Greek, the au- 
thor of numerous Greek text-books, formerly of 
great popularity, and pow writing, it is said, an 
ecclesiastical Greek-English lexicon; Professor 


bold patriotism. 


| the living as we do of the dead. 
and know that in the contributions of Quincy 
| to the nation the generations of the present bear 


n M worthily on the names and r 
thor of several metaphysical works; Prof. Asa | Quincey, aiaaek. Laine . No. ete orn 


The destroyer of all successes is ill-ti 


prominent advocate of unfaltering purpose and 
Mr. Jefferson styled him the 
Colossus of Independence, and said that his 
power of thought and expression moved, the 
| members from their seats. 


We cannot at this time follow Mr. Adams on 


ccess, 


nt of the United States. 


his countrymen. 


mes like these. 





Goodwin, the trauslator of Plutarch and the ' prehension of danger.— Hindu. 


| through his life of service for his country. Ten 
' years he spent abroad in diplomatic services in 
France, in Holland, and in Great Britain. 
part of his life was more full of arduous and 
embarrassing toil, no part crowned with higher 
He was a valuable advocate of the 
adoption of the Federal Constitution, and then 
tor eight years Vice-President under Washing- 
ton, and then Washington's successor as Presi- 
Retiring from office 
in the fullness of his powers, he had a happy 
and serene old age, that lasted for twenty-five 
years, blessed by the grateful reverence of his 
countrymen, hallowed by his own works and 
efforts for the coming generations, and made 
rarely happy by seeing his son, too, raised to 
| the highest office in the nation’s gift; and finally 
passed away on this joyous anniversary, just 
fifty years ago. 

That son of his—successor to his honors and 
his fame—we can only think of as time presses 
—Private Secretary to the Minister to Russia 
in his fifteenth year; in his manhood Minister 
| to the Hague, to Berlin, to Russia, and to Great 
| Britain; Professor of Harvard College, Senator 
| of the United States, Secretary of State, Presi- 

dent, and, in his old age, in Congress, doing 
° }valiant service as an independent statesman 
When & young | for his country and for freedom ; finally dying 
in full service at the national capitol, saying: 
‘This is the last of earth—I am content!” 

Nor was he the last of his race to win by ser- 
Vices to the nation the gratitude and admiration 
But we may not speak of 
But we feel 


No 


No town of the 
size of ours in all the land can claim to-day 
Through them has this good 
| old town largely given to the nation liberty, in- 
| dependence, honor, worth! 

the state is ‘‘high-minded men.” 


Our contribution to 


med ap- 


In 


MISCELLANY. 


Trrst.—(By J. Vila Blake. )— 

A maiden waited underneath a tree ; 
The tree looked in a brook that bathed its root, 
And cried, ‘‘What a rare essence lives in me!” 
Thinking the maid’s gold head a wondrous fruit. 
Ah! little maid, with hair of gold, : 
You did not come to please the trysting-tree; 
Such precious fruit the bough can never hold; 
Tis ripe and softly falls—where may it be? 


—New Age. 


A Herorne.—It is pleasant to find a Swedish 
paper full of a story of the heroism displayed 





Swedish steamer “Gustave” from drowning. 


Stockholm. 


miles to the north of the town of Newbiggin. 


get the life-boat afloat. 


saved, a sharp attack of cramps. 


“‘Gustave” and the crew! And fortunate, too 


they have been saved !—London Spectator. 
CENTENNIAL PoETRY.— 


the United States young.”— Trmes. 

Punch sees no harm in that confession. 
Age is a thing comparative ; 

In history's immense procession 

Some realms than others longer live. 
What diagnosis marks the time 

When any State is in its prime? 

America is young, no doubt, 

And keeps her hundredth birthday merrily ; 
Her cannon roar; her speakers spout; 
Her toasts and sentiments ring cheerily ; 
And how tall talk in fyttes has flowed 

In Bayard Taylor’s long-drawn Ode! 


Hail we the democratic maid 


Nor her large liberty upbraid 
Because its winning cost a quarrel. 
Prosperity and social health 

To the colossal Commonwealth! 


Yet is old England quite as old 

As the chronologer maintains, 
Whose oldest, noblest blood is rolled 
Through the wide Union’s youthful veins ? 
In all things good beneath the sun 
John Bull and Jonathan are one. 
Long centuries of stately life 

Are England's birthday gift to her; 
Columbia’s youth, with vigor rife, 

Is felt in England’s heart astir. 

In young America’s centennial 

Old England feels herself perennial. 


—London Punch. 


Business Hours 1n ENGLAND AND AMERICA. 


he subjects himself. 


ceptions being those who minister to the earl 


terrupted by a frequent gossip, the perusal of 


all quit their desks for the day at 4 P. M. 
American employé, on the other hand, is ofte 
at his office by 8 A. M., many tradesmen ope 
their stores at 60r 7 A. M., and during a lon 


ken by half an hour allotted to lunch. 
there is too much work done on one side an 
too little on the other. 


do as little as they possibly can. 
I accepted a position in the India office for 


ship by the Duke of Argyll, and this is how the 
work was done: On entering upon my duties I 
inquired at what hour I might be expected to be 
present. The assistant secretary turned to the 
senior clerk of the department, and asked him 
at what hour Ae usually came. ‘‘Oh,” he re- 
plied, ‘‘about ten—an easy ten—say' half-past 
ten.” ‘'Good,” I rejoined. ‘‘I will be here at 
half-past ten.” The next day I was at my post. 
Not a soul had arrived! There is an office for 
the messengers, as they are called, in each cor- 
ridor, of which there are six in the India office. 
I asked the head messenger, an old man of sixty, 
when the clerks might be expected. ‘‘Sir,” he 
answered, ‘‘they rarely come before eleven 
o'clock, and often later.” Sure enough, it was 
a quarter-past eleven before they began to drop 
n. To change their coats, arrange their papers, 
and interchange matutinal civilities occupied the 
time until noon. Then the work began.— The 
Galazy. 


A Summer Sona.—(By Frances L. Mace. )— 


The year has on her bridal robes, 
Her jewels and her crown; 

And, smiling proudly on his bride, 
The royal sun looks down. 

A child no more, she flings aside 
Her Mayday wreaths of green; 

Transfigured in the light of love, 
She blooms a radiant queen. 

Oh! would that it might ever stay, 
This glorious summer tide, 

This perfect noon of life and joy, 
To Heaven itself allied! 

It is enough to live and love, 
Each moment seems to say, 

By blossoms crowned, by sunlight kissed, 
The long, enchanted day. 


Ring all your bells, ye silver rills! 
Your woodland voices pour, 

And warble, warble, happy birds, 
That soon will sing no more! 

E’en while we gaze the roses fall, 
The shining dews exhale, 


Aside her flowery veil. 

Soon golden autumn days will come, 
Of fruit and harvest time, 

But none will wear the blushing grace 
Of this sweet summer prime. 

No coming triumphs can with these 
ich hours of promise cope; 

Fruition ever fails to give 
The blessedness of hope. 

Yet smile and bloom, thou lovely year! 
In peerless beauty drest; 

Enough to-day thy sun-god's smile 
To make thee wholly blest. 

Heed not one warning note or sign, 
Of wind or cloud or skies; 

It is the bridal of the year— 
Our summer paradise. 

—Rangor Courter. 





PROPERTY-RIGHT IN ANTIQUITIES. — A most 
important lawsuit was settled in Rome a few 
weeks ago, and a question of property-right de- 
cided that interests all persons and societies 
who wish to make excavations in Reme. The 
question was, To whom belong the antiquities 
that are discovered on lands? To the owners 
of the lands, or to the government? The an- 
swer seems most simple: To the owners of the 
land. But we all know—some of us by bitter 
experience—that what seems simply just to the 
unskilled is neither logical nor legal. However, 
in this case the law for once has gone with the 
simple and straightforward. This important 
matter was brought up before the courts on ac- 
count of some discoveries that were made last 
autumn by the Campagnta Fondtaria /taliana 





their property, which is near the so-called tem- | 
ple Minerva Medica. A vast range of tombs | 
were found; some of which are beautifully dec- 
orated with precious paintings. I mentioned 
the discovery at the time, in a letter to the Bos- 
ton Advertiser, and gave a description of the 
frescoes, which are not only valuable on account 
of their rare artistic merit, but for other rea- 
sons, historical and archxological. These fres- 
coes, the inscriptions and other objects found in 
the tombs, are of such moment and value that 
very naturally the government wished to possess 
them, and instantly laid claim to them as public 
property. A nearly hundred-years-old edict of 
Cardinal B. Pacca, the minister and companion 
in exile of Pius VIII. (Castiglione, 1829-1831), 
was exhumed; and on that far-off authority the 
government based its right of ownership. The 
question went before the court. The govern- 
ment gained the first suit. The company ap- 
pealed; and the high court of appeals, by its 











by English villagers in rescuing the crew of the 


The story is told in the Dagens Nyheter, of 
It seems that on the 15th of Janu- 
ary, in a fog, the ‘‘Gustave” went ashore at 
Cresswell, a little Northumbrian village five 


The crew were all in imminent danger of drown- 
ing. The life-boat was manned by thirteen out 
of the fifteen male inhabitants of Cresswell, and 
only two fishermen and the women were left 
ashore, and those waded deep into the sea to 
But the life-boat could 
not get at the wreck without a rocket apparatus, 
and a girl, ‘‘Bella,” went off to Newbiggin to 
get it, wading through the bays to shorten the 
distance; and she had walked in this way ten 
miles when she came back from her errand. 
She was so benumbed by her wet clothing—she 
had had her wet clothing on six hours—that she 
had the next morning, after all the crew were 
The Swedish 
writer, commenting on this girl’s achievement, 
says: ‘‘Who those shipwrecked people were 
was unknown to her; to what country they be- 
longed was all the same to her; it was a ques- 
tion of human life that might be saved by her 
means. I opened the family Bible, the sole 
ornament of that unassuming room, and there 
read the name of ‘‘Isabella Brown, born 1853.” 
Fortunate the country which possesses men and 
women like those who on that icy January 
night flew to the rescue of the Swedish steamer 


the country whose people feel and realize so 
gratefully the courage and devotion by which 


‘‘We have to confess that England is old and 


Self-crowned with freedom’s deathless laurel ; 


president, Commendatore Miraglia, one of the 
most eminent of Italian juriconsults, has de- 
cided against the government. This decision 
annulled the judgment of previous judges; re- 


only barred the government from appropriating 
these antiquities, but sentences it to pay the 
costs of the suits. From this decision it results 


person or persons to whom the lands belong; 
these antiquities are like any other real estate, 
and the government has no right over them. 
—Anne Brewster, in the Boston Advertiser. . 


Looking athwart the valley’s cleft, 
Where nestles many a cosy farm 

Beside the stream whose music low 
Forever keeps its ancient charm 

For one I love, who, young and gay, 
Full often wandered by its side, 
Floating his wayward fancies down 

To the great sea upon its tide— 
Looking through dreamy, half-shut eyes 
Across to where the shining mist 
Bathed all the woods and uplands dim 
With purple and with amethyst, 

I said, Why do we linger thus 

Where all is sharp and bright and clear? 
Seek we the pleasant land beyond, 

And taste of its enchantments dear. 


Agreed; and soon our faithful grays 
Were plunging down the hillside steep, 
Where over lichen-crinkled walls 

The tangled thickets nod and creep; 


And past the spring that trickles down 
Through ledges thick with brush and furze, 
Where aspens show their silver pomp 

And chestnuts drop their prickly burrs; 
And o’er the little rattling bridge 

That spans the pebbly, murmurous stream, 
And on into the land that seemed 

The mystic shadow of a dream. 


And what to find? The smell of hay 
New-mown, and gleam of mowers’ scythes, 
And purple milkweed hardly seen 
For troops of golden butterflies ; 

And many a pleasant upland farm, 
And many a sun-browned little maid, 
And patient cattle half asleep 

In many a maple’s plenteous shade; 
All this and more; but here nor there 
One atom of the tender mist 

That, from afar, had clothed the land 
With purple and with amethyst. 

But looking backward to the hills 
Which we had left an hour before, 
Behold the charm we came to seek 
Was there! Down-folded softly o’er 
Each dear familiar place it lay— 

The violet-tinted mystic haze; 

And there had lain, hour after hour, 
Through the long, sweet, midsummer days; 
While we in all its splendor clad, 

In Tyrian dyes right royally, 

Had deemed that we must seek afar 

Its perfect grace and mystery. 


—Christian Register. 
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titled ‘‘If Washington was living now.” 
says :— 


by Mr. Charles E. Prior. The music is worth 
of the words, of which we give one verse :— 
“If Washington was living now 
How great would be his joy 
To see the progress we have made 
Since he was but a boy. 
Could he but cross the Delaware 


stores the property to the company, and not 


that the ownership of antiquities vests in the 


Rear anv Ipgat.—(By J. W. Chadwick. )— 


Wir anp Humor.—The New York Mail has 
received from a Western publisher a song en- 
It 


The words of this song are by Mr. Samuel N. 
Mitchell, and the music arranged for the piano 


y 


“Polly! Polly! 


“Polly! Polly! 


But Polly! Polly! 


But Polly! Polly ! 


Turee Summer Sonos.—(By R.W. Gilder.) | plane. His pleasure was so completely sensual 


THE EARLY SUMMER. 
Not yet the orchard lifted 
Its cloudy bloom to the sky, 
Nor through the dim twilight drifted 
The willow-whistle’s cry; 
The gray rock had not made 
Of the vine its glistening kirtle, 
Nor shook ’neath the locust’s shade 
The purple bells of the myrtle; 
Ere, awake in the darkling night, 
You heard in the chimney-hollow 
The booming whir of the swallow, 


And the twitter that follows the flight; 


Before the foamy whitening 
Of the water below the mill; 
Ere yet the summer lightning 
Shone red at the edge ot the hill— 


** * 


I know without something human 
A song like this is vain; 

For earth without man or woman 
Is Hamlet without the Dane; 


But in fact I have no story; 

You must wait till another time; 
But summer is in its glory, 

And I cannot keep from rhyme. 


ON THE WILD ROSE-TREE. 
On the wild rose-tree 

Many buds there be; 

Yet each sunny hour 

Hath but one perfect flower. 
Thou who wouldst be wise! 
Open well thine eyes; 

In each sunny hour 

Pluck the one perfect flower. 


A MIDSUMMER SONG. 


Oh, father’s gone to market town; he was up 


before the day, 


And Jamie’s after robins, and the man is making 


hay, 
And whistling down the hollow goes the boy that 


minds the mill, 


While mother from the kitchen door is calling 


with a will— 


Oh, where's Polly ?” 


From all the misty morning air there comes a 


summer sound— 


A murmur as of waters from skies, and trees, 


and ground. 


The birds they sing upon the wing, the pigeons 


bill and coo, 


And over hill and hollow rings again the loud 


halloo— 


Oh, where’s Polly ?” 


Above the trees the honey-bees swarm by with 


buzz and boom, 


And in the field and garden a hundred flowers 


bloom. 


Within the farmer’s meadow a brown-eyed daisy 


blows, 
And down at the edge of the hollow a red and 


thorny rose. 


Oh, where’s Polly? 


How strange at such a time of day the mill 


should stop its clatter! 


The farmer's wife is listening now, and wonders 


what’s the matter. 


Oh, wild the birds are singing in the wood and 


on the hill, 


While whistling up the hollow goes the boy that 


minds the mill. 


Oh, where’s Polly ? 


— Scribner’s Monthly. 


ALEXANDRE Dumas.—What Alice Carey said 


The cows are in the corn! 


The cows are in the corn! 


The cows are in the corn! 


The cows are in the corn! 


that it left no room for fine feeling, high think- 
ing and noble effort.— Fr ic R. Marvin, in 
The Western. 








NOTICE 


TOLADIES 
CUSHMAN & BROOKS, 


Nos. 33, 35, 37 and 39 


TEMPLE PLACE 


Announce that they will sell at retail on 
SATURDAY, JULY 29th 
AND FOLLOWING DAYS: 

1000 White Lawn Waists and Jackets, Lace and Mus- 
lin Jackets and Sacques, Llama Lace Jackets and 
Sacques, Llama Lace Points and Scarfs. 

100 dozen White Tucked Walking Skirts, Embroider- 
and Flounced, Train and Demi-Train Skirts. 
100 dozen Chemises, Drawers and Night-Dresses, In- 
fants’ Lawn and Cambric Dresses, Plain and Em- 
broidered. 


PANIERS AND CORSETS. 


100 dozen finest Pompadour Paniers and French 
Corsets, the most elaborate and elegant assort- 
ment ever seen in Boston. Also, 


LADIES’ AND GENTS’ 


Lisle Thread and Bal- 
briggan Hose, 


OPENING AT LOWER PRICES THAN 
EVER OFFERED AT RETAIL. 


1000 dozen 2-Button Kid Gloves 
only 62 cents per pair. 


CUSHMAN & BROOKS, 


to 39 Temple Place, 
SPECIAL SALE BY 


Macullar, Williams & Parker, 


33 


Thin Woollen Clothing, 
COMMENCING ON 


FRIDAY, JULY 2th. 


We propose to sell out, in our retail clothing de- 
partment, the balance remaining in stock of a num- 


American, Scotch and English materials, at the fol 
lowing prices :— 


These are very large reductions from the regular 
prices—in some cases from 20 to 40 per cent.—and as 
the stock to be disposed of is not large we recom- 


For Closing-out balance of Stock of 


ber of lots of business suits, made from the best of 


There are few facts in the business life of 
America which strike an Englishman more forc- 
ibly than the absorbing character of each man’s 
pursuits and the severity of the labor to which 
In London the tradesmen 
can scarcely be said to have commenced the 
business of the day before 9 A. M., the only ex- 


Where once he crossed that stream, 
And see our great centennial, 
How grand the sight would seem !” 


The following is suggested for the second 
verse :— 


If Washington was living now 
Would not his finger itch well 

To squelch forever such a dolt 
As Samuel N. Mitchell! 

And, if he’d bring that hatchet, too, 
How much we should admire 

To see him make a cherry-tree 


of George Sand has been thought of Alexandre 
Dumas: ‘‘The great author has as much cun- 
ning as is consistent with manliness, and as 
much manliness as is consistent with success.” 
But a greater mistake could not have been com- 
mitted. Whatever may be true of Madame 
Dudevant, Dumas certainly lacked all those 
strong virtues which enter into manly character. 
He lacked faith, constancy, industry; and as 
for personal purity, he seems not to have known 
the meaning of the words. He was careless and 
indolent—yiven to sybaritism and debauchery. 
A writer, he seldom wrote his own books; a 


mend our friends and customers to profit by one of 
the best closing-out offers we have ever made by 
making early selections, 

Sale commenced on 


FRIDAY, JULY 28th. 


Mactllar, Wiliams & Parker 


breakfast wants of the community. The mer- 
chant is rarely at his office before ten in the 
morning, and the clerks and secretaries in the 
government establishments are not at their posts 
much before 11A.M. The amount of work ac- 
complished by the two last-named classes is in- 


newspaper, and a prolonged lunch, and nearly 
The 


day the attention to duty is incessant, only bro- 
Perhaps 


In America we press 
into the twenty-four hours as much severe labor 
as the human frame can bear; in England men 
My personal 


experience of the public offices is not great, but | P#! ¢ 
a|thing new almost every day. But it was not 


few months during the tenancy of thesecretary- | until the 27th of September, 1575, that the first 


y Of Mr. Charles E. Prior! 


York and Harlem Railroad Company, havin 


a | It reads as follows :— 


must immediately punch in the presence of th 
n | passenger— 

n A blue trip slip for an 8-cents fare; 

g A buff trip slip for a 6-cents fare; 

A pink trip slip for a 3-cents fare. 


d | ets.” 


accommodated to the measure. The regula 
patrons of the Fourth Avenue line heard some 


Early in April, 1875, the city line of the New 


adopted the punch system, posted in the panels 
of their cars a card of information and instruc- 
tion to conductors and passengers, both of whom 
were indirectly requested to watch each other. 


“The conductor, when he receives a fare, 


For coupon and transfer tickets, punch the tick- 


The posey of the thing was discovered al- 
most as ‘‘immediately” as the conductor ‘“im- 
mediately” punched, and all sorts of jingles were 


into French literature. 


the time. 


poet, he never sang two songs to the same lady; 
a man, he never paid his debts; a lover, he mar- 
& | ried to cancel an obligation; a courtier, he flat- 
tered and ridiculed with the same breath; a con- 
versationalist, his wit was scorching, dazzling, 
merciless and impure. 
Many pages might be consumed in naming the 
books, valuable, indifferent and worthless, of 
which Dumas is reputed author; but to name 
€|}the books of which Dumas is actual author 
would not require half a page. 
ed a habit—not reputable but common—of em- 
ploying impecunious authors to write his books ; 
he bought their brains, and paid for them in 
money. This system, called the sweating sys- 
tem, Dumas is credited with having introduced 
He made the plots and 
others made the stories, and in this way it fre- 
quently happened that Dumas managed to con- 
tr | struct more books in a year than could possibly 
-| have been transcribed by one person in twice 
The most genuine as well as best of 
his works are, ‘‘ Henri J/I. et sa Cour,” “Le 


Dumas possess- 


400 WASHINGTON ST. 


CREAT BARCAINS 


=i 


BOYS’ WHITE SHIRTS, 


63c., 75c,, and $1.00. 


Same qualities that we have been selling at 


81.25, $1.50 AND 381.75. 
EAGLE CLOTHING COMPANY, 


Corner Washington and Essex Streets. 





t 


| page of the 7ribune. 
| peared and spread rapidly. 


poem appeared in print. 
nected with the New York press, Mr. Bromley 
of the 7ribune, and Mr. Brooks of the Times, 
in the summer of 1875, were riding down town, 
having the whole car to themselves. 
Bromley’s attention was riveted to 
the notice, which always had a strange fascina- 
At length he started up with— 


was dozing. 


tion for him. 
“It’s poetry, by George! 
Brooks, somewhat startled by the abruptness of 
the outburst, hastily inquired ‘‘What’s poetry ? 
What are you talking about?” 
fearful of losing his discovery, pointed to the 
card, and without taking his eyes off it read, 
with the omission of but a single word, thus :— 
‘©The conductor, when he receives a fare, 
Wit!l punch in the presence of the passinjare, 
A blue trip slip for an 8-cent fare,” etc. § 
Brooks mumbled it over in a sleepy way and 
said, ‘‘That’s so!” and tried to look away and 
He was caught by 


forget it. 
Both gentlemen read 


the strange fascination. 
it, and re-read it, and kept on reading and re- 
peating it till they reached Printing-house square, 
and they both said it haunted them the whole 
The next night, when they entered 
the car, they were overpowered by the same 
fascination. 
and kept it going. 


night long. 


Brook 


Brooks! it’s poetry! 


Bromley, as i 


He could not. 


They hummed it and jingled it, 


So then it ran— 


It was shortly introduced as a hymn 


in the editorial rooms of the Tribune, and Mr. | the ladies of the bishop’s palace, Dumas shrug- 
Wykoff, the scientific editor, assisted by Mr 
Moses P. Handy, then of the Tridune staff, | Madame de Sévigné changed her confessor. ° 
‘ oes added to them the following chorus, which, it 
The bride, through tear-drops smiling folds | wil] be observed, has the characteristic merits 
of the original verse, and of this school of met- 
rical composition :— 

‘Punch, boys, punch with care! 

Punch in the presence of the passinjare, 

A blue trip slip for an 8-cent fare; 

A buff trip slip for a 6-cent fare; 

A pink trip slip for a 3-cent fare ; 

All in the presence of the passinjare.” 

Then the hymnand chorus were sung together, 
and the work pronounced perfect by good judges 
of both poetry and music. 
to give the poem to the public; but one night it 
was taken down in short-hand from the lips of 
he choir, and the next day printed on an inside 


It was not intended 


The contagion thus ap- 
The Boston, Phila- 


delphia and Chicago papers took it up. On the 
lst of November the New York Sun added the 


following :— 


‘‘When the passenger wishes to leave the cair, 


Two gentlemen con- 


It kept time with the rattle 
of the cars; it made perfect accord with the 
hoof-beats of the horses. 
inspired, and burst forth with the additional line 
that made the song complete. 
‘The conductor, when he receives a fare, 

Will punch, in the presence of the passinjare, 
A blue trip slip for an 8-cent fare; 

A buff trip slip for a 6-cent fare; 

A pick trip slip for a 3-cent fare ; 

All in the presence of the passinjare.” 

Both then felt that the poem was complete 
and ready to be set to music, perhaps fitted into 
an opera. 


At length Brooks was 


Comte de Monte-Cristo,” ‘“‘Les Trois Mousqgue- 
taires,” and ‘‘La Reine Margot;” all of which 
have passed through many editions, and are re- 
garded as standard in French literature. 
8 Dumas never chose his friends—in fact he had 
no friends. Men and women congregated about 
him, used his money, sunned themselves in his 
wit, and behind his back plotted against his rep- 
utation and what they were stupid enough to 
call his character. Every one praised Dumas. 
Paris liked him, not for any good he accom- 
f| plished, nor for any light he shed on life, its re- 
lations and duties; but because he amused the 
people. He was too intent on amusing them to 
be truthful; but Paris cared nothing for that. 
Paris wanted to laugh. Take the hasheesh scene 
in ‘Le Comte de Monte-Cristo,” which in the 
original sparkles like a cave of diamonds. It is 
brilliant enough but utterly untrue. The phe- 
nomena of hasheesh-intoxication are overstated 
and misunderstood; but what did Paris care? 
The critics did not notice the monstrous exag- 
geration—in fact they liked it. The Parisian 
cannons of criticism were loaded with sugar- 
plums and fired only in sport, on given occa- 
sions, when the people wished to celebrate a 
new novel orasensational poem. The sermons 
of Massillon were republished, but found no 
sale. Arese wrote a treatise on tha Sacredness 
of Marriage—Paris said: ‘‘How stupid!” and 
critics passed it by; but Dumas wrote a novel, 

not unlike some of Sardou’s plays, at the ex- 

pense of common decency, and at once every 

one asked his neighbor if he had read the book. 

The critics said, ‘‘Bravo, Monsieur Dumas!” 

and the whole city resounded with his praise. 

Darboy, the Parisian priest, who pronounced 

“La Dame auz Camelias,” of Dumas the young- 

er, the ‘‘Apotheosis of Crime,” attacked Dumas 

with a degree of vindictiveness of which we had 

hoped priests were incapable. What was the 

result? Paris laughed, the people pointed to 


” 


ged his shoulders and wrote another novel, and 


Dumas was a dreamer—not in any ideal sense, 
nor after any poetic tashion—he was & ¥ealistic 
dreamer. His books are romances, and s® fan- 
ciful that to finish reading one of them is ke 
wakening from a dream. They are dreanig; 
not of purgatory, but of earth. ‘The men and 


phantoms; they are real tlesh and blood. They 
are as human as ever—sin with the same dain- 
tiness, are virtuous with the same carelessness, 
and live, love and die with the same shallow 
brilliance that men and women exhibit every 
day in the streets of Paris. 

But was there no other side to Dumas? Was 
he only a superficial trifler, a butterfly in the 


For Men's, Boys’ and Ladies’ Suits is at “OAK 
women of his dreams are neither angels nor| HALL.” We are Manufacturers of the New 


and supply the trade and public. 
mail—postage 15 cents, 


Oak Hall, 32 to 38 North Street, Boston. 


NEW IMPORTER OF 
LUBIN EXTRACT (Four sizes), 


LILY OF THE VALLEY, 
OCEAN SPRAY, 
JOCKEY CLUB, 


WOOD VIOLET, 
ESS. BOUQUET, 


NEW SWEET BRIAR, 
BRIDAL BOUQUET, 
HONEY MOON. 
None but the genuine in the original pack- 
ages, sold by 


CHOATE, Druggist, under Revere 
fouse. 
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‘“ HELEN’S BABIES |” 


It’s the happiest hit of this year. 


LORING, Publisher. 
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‘he ONLY PLACE in Boston where EVERY 
ARTICLE for BOYS’ wear can be found. 


SURF BATHING! 
THE HEADQUARTERS 


WOVEN BATHING SUIT, | 


Samples sent by 





G. W.SIMMONS & SON, 





sunlight, a rainbow on pillars of mist? No; 
Dumas was a philosopher. True, his philoso- 
phy was the philosophy of pleasure; but it was 
genuine, so far as it went. It was not the high- 
est philosophy, neither was it the lowest. Du- 
mas never rose to that philosophy which induced 
our own Theodore Parker to say, ‘‘It is needful 
that a man be true, not that he live. Are men 


$2.00 


Will provide a traveller with a comfortable 


He must ring the bell with a modest air; 
And bow to the gentlemanly drivair, 

And say, ‘Beg pardon, excuse me, sair, 

But really I'd like to get out of the cair.’ 
Then the driver will turn with a terrible glare, 
And shout at the wretched passinjare, 

‘A blank of a place to stop this air.’ 

And clammy and cold grows the passinjare 


dogs that they must be happy ?” 


sank so low as to sing with Cobans :— 


**O subtle arms of flesh and blood! 
Ye are my paradise alone.” 


Or pray with Swinburne :— 


‘‘Ah, forgive us our virtues, forgive us, 
Our Lady of Pain.” 


But he never 


ALPACGL DUSTER, 


~ AT “OAK HALL,” 


32 to 38 North Street, Boston. 


And wilts like a blighted cucumbair.” 

Then ‘‘Mark Twain” took it up in the A/lan- 
tic, calling it his ‘‘Literary Nightmare,” and 
| added the following refrain :— 


“Punch, brothers, punch with care; 
Punch in the presence of the passinjare.” 
The effect of Mark's article was to arouse the 


universe. 
boxe ss oe : | body, got it. 
(a building company), in the excavations on | 4¢ the jingle, and an umbrella manufacturer 
came out with— 
‘When you want an umbrellair, 
Silk, or cotton, or alpacair, 
Go for one called Guanacair, 
Guanaco, or Guanacair, 
Be the weather foul or fair, 
Guanaco’s the umbrellair. 
A black-silk shade for a 5 dollair, 
A brown-silk shade for an 8 dollair, 
A blue-silk shade for a 10 dollair, 
All in the form of a Guanacair. 
Skip, slip, jump right their, 
All who want an umbrellair.” 


Doctors, lawyers, preachers, every- 
Even the tradespeople took hold 


Now the disease has taken a political form, 


and— 

‘Vote, brothers, vote with caire, 
Vote for the brave old governaire, 
Vote for Hayes and Bill Wheelaire,” 

is resounding through 
present indications the end is not yet. 


the land. And from 


The kind of happiness taught by Dumas is 
real and valuable, sometimes noble; but it is 
sentimental and often passionate, and even deli- 
rious. Its great defect consists in divorcement 
from the idea of duty. Had Dumas risen to the 
idea of duty he would have eliminated the nox- 


ious element of caprice from his philosophy ; | #94 Covered. 


and, after all, it is caprice that is the worm at 
the heart of French morals. 

The philosophy of pleasure is not so bad as 
moralists would have us believe. It is not so 
good as the philosophy of duty, but it is better 
than that cheap misanthropy which is so often 
called virtue. The philosophy of duty is the 
philosophy of reform; its adherents are apos- 
tles, prophets, saints, reformers and martyrs, 
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not the average worldling nor churchling; few 
hold to the iron tenets that make heroes of men. 
The philosophy of pleasure is the philosophy of 
the people. Men do not build cities, sail ships, 
and civilize savages, from a sense of duty or a 


overpowering love of God and goodness. Hap- 
piness is at the root of civilization, trade and 
religion. Men civilize that they may be com- 
fortable; trade that they may get wealth; and 
worship that they may go to heaven. Dumas’ 
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mistake was not in expounding the philosophy 
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On removing the cover 


from the table she found a white blotch where the jar 
had been. Rubbed the spot with sweet oil, kerosene, 
alcohol, held a hot shovel over it, tried everything 
recommended, but nothing had any effect. Neither 
would varni=h cover it. At last tried the compound 
which is called White’s Magic Era-ive. The white 
mark faded from view the instant it was applied. 
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Mrs. 8. WaITE.of Middleboro’ has a mahogany stan@ 
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by a few drops of White’s Magic Erasive. 
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of chamber furniture which was sold at les= than cost, 
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Mr. RIDINGS was in the habit of placing his pipe 
}on the mantel after «smoking. The bow! of the hot 
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needed to restore the injury. 
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WRITTEN FOR 


I stand beside t 
Whose ripples 
Of morning’s orien 
I hear the low 
And watch the 
Against the bank on 
Without a clou 
Sheds from its q 
A benediction on th 
Across the past 
You see the slo 
And then, beyond, thd 
A peace past wo 
Its subtle charm 
On distant cornfields 
It sounds in the 
It sways in wav 
The yellow wheat th 
Here in the ope 
The floods of su 
A sense of some rea 
With waves on 
Transcending h 
All life that mutely by 
And there withir 
Starving its solit 
Swift gleams otf bic 
fade; 
The light throug 
Its vagrant beaut 
Across the stream tli 
And now the ris 
Its lofty stature 
Floods with its glory 
The wild-flowers 
The birds more 
The waters murmuri 
I cannot tell wha 
Gives all my thot 
And opens to my soul 
As though the shy 
That wraps earth 
Had drawn aside its tl 
[see, Osun! Is 
The open mystery 
Of life and time thy sp 
© type of that de 
Which from its re 
Floods with itself this 


The Southe 


AS VIEWED BY A UNI 
CARI 


The following extra 
vate letter from a So 
after serving through 
England regiment, set 
where he has ever sin 

I had fought for over 
right of a person to live; 
and-stripes should floa 
press his opinions witl 
How sadly have I bee 
ho more, if as much, s 
war! 

The people of the N 
not understand the sit 
country. And I doubt 
ble for any one to do s 
these people to live. 
true condition of affair 
South. The people tir 
is ona tour of pleasu 
which case he or the 
rounded by the Souther 
ed the situation,” and 
them tell it). They a 


feted, by them, and if 
from associating at all 
sons from the North, 
their complaints, and o 
have to bear, and how 
are willing to be, and of 
gro supremacy and ca 


enormous taxes and the 
‘tof corruption in State 
The party goes away fe 
of the white people of tl 
of the colored race bef 
lingering prejudice tot 
not stop to think these s 
nine-tenths of them mg 


mind of the North. Nei 
of any Northern person 
such be the case, or, if he 
80 poisoned against the 

he does not believe one q 


truth, anyway. So hor 
people generally throug 
Democratic or ‘‘Indepe 
he has been down South 
to find out the true state 
to the conclusion that tf 
wofully oppressed, and ¢ 
and ‘niggers’ are robb 
derers.” Ile does not 
listening to the very peq 
four long years to wres 
this government, and th 


ple who could make su¢ 
ville possible, to say not 
on-pens! He does not 
these rebels have been 


ones who took their guns 
their lives in their hand4 
from Washington that t 
ed, to preserve and def@ 
merciless horde of traitd 
to think that men like th 
meanness attributed to th 
In the same spirit that th 
his information from re 
or hearer receives it fro 
to be all true. And in 
been manufactured at the 
els and against Republics 

And this sympathy, exp 
them on to just such atroe 
days since perpetrated a 
No people in the world a 
an advantage than thes 
thought that the sympathi 
North were so strong for 
almost anything and b 
They thoughtthat in this ¢ 
ple of the North had not 
their past sin of rebellion t 
as well as all their Klu-K 
myself have often thoughd 
war were fast being forgo 
with the possibility of ¢ 


President so emboldenedt 
wait the “*good time comi 
have a Democratic admii 
benign influence they er 
geance and pour out the 


the heads of white Repu! 
driving them from the § 
system adopted for the g 
ger” similar to the one i 
of slavery, when they ¢ 
even to the communion-t 
and strip a negro and giv 
dred lashes just to please 
things have been, and the 
sure as they get the polit 
same spirit animates the 
them in 1861; and all th 
portunity to present its 
people will then see that 
dupes. 

I do no* attempt to di 
in power in this State for 
ures enacted from July, | 
I do think, however, ther 
it. Every one that kno 
reconstruction of the SI 
white people, those that 
the wealth, culture and 
contains, refused to take 
struction of the State. 5 
and persons of the above- 
do it. The task fell to t 
by those who had come f 
loval: hearts and willing 
for delegates to a Con 
took place, and the people 
their midst the ones they 
toservethem. A few, ar 
men were willing to lef 
elected, and also a few N 
guilty of the crime of bei 
sacred precincts of slave 
\. brought down upon the 
\ elass—the ones, I mean, 
\declare themselves in sy 
justice—the ire of the old! 
ers. They were traduced 
every corner and in the 
















































